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JACOB D. COX, 
SECRETARY OF THE INTERIOR. 


Jacos Dotson Cox, the new Secretary of 
the Interior, was born in Montreal, Canada, Oc- 
tober 27, 1828. His parents were natives of the 
United States. Soon after his birth they re- 
turned to New York city. 

Mr. Cox graduated at Oberlin College, Ohio, 
in 1851, and then entered upon the practice of 
law in that State. He was in 1859 elected to 
the Ohio Senate by the Republican party. He 
began immediately after the opening of the civil 
war to organize volunteers, receiving a commis- 
sion as Brigadier-General. Soon after he was or- 
dered with his brigade to West Virginia, and 
placed in command of the District of Kanawha. 
Here, under command of General Rosrcrans, 
his command did effective, but not particularly 
brilliant, service. He was subsequently assigned 
to the Ninth Corps, and participated in the bat- 
tles of South Mountain and Antietam, command- 
ing the corps after the fall of General Reno. 
For his services in this campaign he was made 
a Major-General. Subsequently he commanded, 
with credit to himself and the army, a division 
of the Twenty-third Corps during the Atlanta 
campaign, the numerous engagements which oc- 
curred serving to make that campaign almost a 
continuous battle. During the pursuit of Hoop’s 
army, following the fall of Atlanta, General Cox 
commanded the Twenty-third Corps with uni- 
form success. He also rendered gallant service 
with that corps during Hoop’s pursuit of Gen- 
eral THomas’s army, which ended in the tri- 
umphant success of the Union forces at the bat- 
tle of Nashville. 

Scarcely had the war closed when he was nom- 
inated and elected Governor of Ohio. He was 
generally understood to be a Conservative Repub- 
lican, owing to his preference of a system for the 
forcible colonization of negroes to the extension 
of suffrage to that race. Mr. Cox is a well-read 
lawyer, an elegant and forcible. writer, and a 
studious scholar of history and politics. 
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United States, for the Southern District of New York. 








EBENEZER R. HOAR, 
ATTORNEY-GENERAL. 


EBENEZER Rockwoop Hoar, the new At- 
torney-General, was born in Concord, Massachu- 
setts, in 1816. He was graduated at Harvard 
in 1836, and immediately entered upon the prac- 
tice of law. In 1848 he was a prominent and 
effective speaker at the Worcester Convention, 
over which his father presided, and at which the 
Free-Soil party in his State was organized. After 
a short experience in the State Senate he was 
placed on the bench of the Court of Common 
Pleas. In 1854 he delivered a very notable 
charge to the Suffolk Grand Jury, expressing the 
indignation of New England sentiment at the 
return of ANtHony Burns. He took part as a 
delegate in the Philadelphia Convention of 1856, 
where the Republican party was born. Governor 
Banks, in 1859, appointed him Judge of the 
Massachusetts Superior Court, to succeed Judge 
Tuomas. The New Attorney-General is a cous- 
in of the retiring incugbent of the office, Mr, 
EvaRTs. 


JOHN A. RAWLINS, 
SECRETARY OF WAR. 

Tue President has .made his late Chief-of- 
Staff his Secretary of War. It was fitting that 
one who had been so long associated with him, 
and who had proved himself a faithful servant 
through the eventful campaigns of a long war, 
should become his principal military adviser. 
With SHerMan at the head of the Army, and 
Rawuiins at the head of the War Department, 
the people may well feel satisfied as to the future 
conduct of military operations. 

General Raw trys is a native of Illinois, hav- 
ing been born in Jo Daviess County, February 
13, 1831. He is the youngest officer in Grant's 
Cabinet. He received a common school educa- 
tion, and until he was 23 years of age he was en- 
gaged in agricultural pursuits. He then entered 
a law office in Galena, Llinois, where he first be- 
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came acquainted with Grant. Next year he 

was admitted to the bar, and in the practice of 
law he was tolerably successful. He married 
Miss Exry Situ, of Goshen, New York, in 
1856, and lived happily with her for five years, 
when she died, after having borne him three 
children. 

General Raw ins held no public offices prior 
to the war, but he was known in Galena as an 
active and able Democratic politician, Soon 
after the Confederate forces fired upon Fort Sum- 


ter a large public meeting was held at Galena by | 


the Republicans and War Democrats, at which 
President, then Mr. Grant, presided, and Gen- 
eral RawLixs spoke. The action of GRANT 
caused no surprise, as he was then unknown, and 
his views one way or the other made but little 
difference. The case was different with Raw- 
Lins, however. He was widely known as a 
Democrat, and in his speeches had bitterly de- 
nounced the Republicans, His declaration in 
favor of coercive measures was all the more sur- 
prising from the fact that at the time the great 
jeader of his wing of the Democratic party, Sen- 
ator Doveras, had not yet made known his in- 
tended action. 


In August, 1861, Raw Lins was, at GRANT’s 


request, ap — d Assistant-Adjutant-General. 
He was chosen Chief-of Staff in November, 1862, 
a position which he retained until his present ap- 


In the line of promotion Captain 
s made Major February 16, 1862, 
Lieutenant-Colonel November 1, 1862, and Brig- 
adier-General of Volunteers August 11, 1863. 
On March 8, 1865, he was omen as Brevet 
Major-General of Voluntec He is said to be 
the most thorough and practical Adjutant-Gen- 
eral in the Army. 


pointment, 
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THE PRESIDENT. 


FFIHE President probably did not expect that 
he was to avoid trouble by going into the 


White House, and he is not disappointed. The 
range of duties and the official methods are 
different from those to which he has been most 

istomed; but he has the sagacity which 


wiftly adapts itself to changed circumstances, 
and a certain coolness which enables him justly 
to weigh reasons. Amidst the tempest of ru- 
mors and speculations from Washington, the 
wise man will fix his eye steadily upon what 
has been actually said and done by the Presi- 
dent, if he would properly estimate the promise 
of his administration. It is well for every body 
to remember that for every office in the coun- 
try there are probably a dozen or more appli- 
cants. Consequently the number of the dis- 
satisfied will be enormous, and when a Repub- 
lican shakes his head doubtfully over the new 
administration, it will be always an interesting 
inquiry whether he wished for any thing or had 
recommended any body, and whether his wish- 
es and recommendation were successful. If, 
on the other hand, Mr. Toots, who thought 
nothing so democratic and delightful as a slave- 
holding despotism, suspects General Grant of 
monarchical tendencies—why, Mr. Toors will 
be Mr. ‘Toots. 
The President's first word was his inaugural, 
It was brief, pointed, decisive, and admirable. 
He said that the national honor must be main- 
tained by fulfilling the spirit of the law, and 
that fteedom of opinion must be every where 
protected, It was an unmistakable sound, the 
voice of an honest conviction, and a righteous 
Until ABRAHAM LINCOLN spoke upon 
a similar occasion, this country for many a year 
had not heard at an inauguration any thing be- 
coming an American and a man, Since we 
have happily emerged from that baleful epoch 
let Any man reflect upon the kind of person that 
was made President in the latter days of Dem- 
sendency, and he wil comprehend the 
immense progress mi irked by the mere presence 
of such a man as Grant in the White House. 
» President’s first act was his choice of a 
Undoubtedly it was a disappoint- 
is any Cabinet must have been, and the 
iter disappointment because the previous si 
le nee of the President had excited expectations 
that no resuit could satisfy. Mr, Lixcoin’s 
plan of calling into his Cabinet all his rivals 
in the nominating Convention was as severely 
‘riticised as that of General Grant in sum- 
hom he believed fitted for the 
Ir. Bucuanan’s Cab- 


purpose. 


Ocratic ast 
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Cabinet. 





moning those w 
duties of their offices, 
inet was- purely political, signally destitute of 
ability, and a mere conspiracy. Its single con- 
spicnous member was General Cass, whose 
recommendation was that he was a thoroughly 
disciphaed Democrat, who had held office im- 
memorially, and had been a candidate for the 
Presidency. There are obvious reasons why 
the selection of a Cabinet will always be a dis- 
appointment, 
I'he President's first signature to a bill was 
en to that which embodies the declaration 
inaugural that the public faith must be 
ined both it spirit and to the letter. It 
ation to the world that no kind of 
rfuge or evasion will be countenanced 
by the people of the United States, and is a 
formal confirmation of the fact that they utter- 
!y condemn the dishonest public policy present- 
ed in the last Democratic platform, 


is a proclam 
spean subte 
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There has been a long delay upon the part 
of the President to await the action of the Sen- 
ate upon the Tenure-of-Office bill. Whatever 
the action of the Senate may be, we presume 
that the President will see his course to be 
plain. ‘The initiative in executive administra- 
tion belongs to him, If he is of opinion that 
the public welfare requires the removal of an 
officer he should nominate a successor, and 
leave to the Senate the responsibility of retain- 
ing him. But there is no reason for the Pres- 


ident or for the country to fear that the Senate | 


wishes to thwart the President’s desire of a 
vigorous and honest administration. If it does, 
if it should plainly connive at corruption or in- 
efficiency, by refusing to confirm those whom 
the President might name for the purpose of 
pure administration, the Senate would certainly 
be held to the strictest accountability. The 
President is responsible for his “‘judgment” in 
suggesting the removal of civil officers. But, as 
Senator ConKLIné truly said, it is useless to sup- 
pose that he can not remove except for reasons 
that could be maintained in a court of justice. 

The President is not a man to be dismayed 
by difficulties, and with an able and harmoni- 
ous Cabinet ; with a Congress friendly and not 
servile; and with the universal confidence of 
the country, his administration is not likely to 
disappoint the anticipations which the hope of 
his election excited, 


E WASHINGTON STEEPLE- 
CHASE. 


THE most powerful argument for a good 
Civil Service bill is the spectacle now offered 
in Washington. ‘That city is occupied by an 
enormous crowd of persons, many of whom are 
of the highest intelligence, and are influenced 
by the most honorable motives, but all intent 
upon securing office. The business of the na- 
tion, the legislation of Congress, are virtually 
subordinated to this pursuit. Senators and 
Representatives are dogged, and hunted, and 
besieged, and entreated, and they become mere 
office-brokers. They can not help it. It is 
the ugly condition of their situation. A Sec- 
retary, or a Postmaster-General, or a Revenue 
Commissioner can not possibly know any thing 
of most of the applicants, or of their friends, 
and he must depend upon such information as 
Senators and Representatives can give. They 
in turn must depend upon friends at home, upon 
local committees, upon political gentlemen, and 
these have their friends and enemies, their pur- 
poses and ambitions—they bargain and buy and 
arrange—so that the whole body politic seethes 
with intrigue and conflict. The civil service 
of the country is put up as the prize of ‘‘ know- 
ing” effort. The square pegs get into the round 
holes. The time is short, and every body must 
make what he can; and intent upon his own 
advantage, and upon securing an ample satis- 
faction for his *‘ claims” and his * services,” 
every body looks out for himself, and Auld 
Nickie Ben for the country. 

It is amusing and preposterous and exasper- 
ating to hear the arguments urged to persuade 
the influences upon the appointing power. The 
theory of the present system is, of course, that 
every American citizen is fully competent to 
any possible position, Here is an excellent 
carpenter who would like to make you a coat. 
Here is a capital plumber who insists upon ap- 
praising Canton silks, Here is a gallant middy 
who is just the man to outwit TaLLEYRAND. 
This is the theory of the present system of pub- 
lic service. I had the honor of voting for you, 
Sir—will you please recommend me as Assessor 
of the Five Hundredth District of Dakotah? 
Sir, you were my candidate for Governor three 
years ago—will you just give me a line to the 
Postmaster-General? I have always supposed 
you were my friend, Sir—will you urge me as 
Assistant Secretary of the Treasury? I think 
we staid in adjoining towns last summer—vwill 
you write strongly to the President to make me 
Consul at Shanghai? 

The result is that the public service is more 
wretchedly done and at a higher price than any 
private work, and that it is almost a discredit 
to a man’s capacity to be concerned in it, An 
incompetent fellow finding himself going behind 
in his business, whatever it may be, suddenly 
plunges into politics; gets up clubs, meetings, 
processions ; is the active man of the campaign, 
a business requiring not a great deal of ability, 
and the election over, presents his little bill and 
requests payment in an office. Is such a gen- 
tleman likely to be proof against the tempta- 
tions of office? That he will be a shirk, is evi- 
dent ; but may he not also prove to be a knave ? 
Of course this is no reason for intrusting the 
public service to precisely similar gentlemen of 
the other party. If, indeed, the present sys- 
tem must continue, by all means let the offices 
be filled by those who sympathize with the Ad- 
ministration. ‘This the people have a right to 
demand; for when they have pronounced for 
certain principles and a particular policy, they 
do not wish the vast, moral influence of all the 
offices in the country to thwart that policy and 
flout those principles. But when the system is 
changed the civil officers of the country will not 
feel that their livelihood depends upon the de- 
feat or the success of a party, and much of the 


peculiar acrimony of our politics will disappear, 
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Certainly every good citizen must see that it 
is not desirable—that it is very perilous—that 
a Presidential election should be regarded mere- 
ly as a grand battle for the spoils of the civil 
service. It is a corrupting tendency which this 
country can not possibly endure. The only 
practicable present remedy lies in putting hon- 
est and capable men of the Administration party, 
not merely its loud partisans, in office; but the 
relief must come from a reasonable Civil Service 
bill, which will not leave competency and hon- 
esty to be determined by a party club or com- 
mittee. We do not think that this Administra- 
tion should disregard party in its appointments. 
But we do think that partisan considerations 
alone ought not to secure office, 





THE PRESENT STATE OF TRADE. 


SouTHERN merchants arrived in New York 
earlier this year than last, and they are present 
in larger numbers than at any period except 
before the war. The anomaly of their arrival 
in advance of the usual preparation to meet 
them—at least, as to some description of goods 
—is due to the fact that last season goods were 
exposed before there were customers, and it 
was deemed inexpedient to be ready this year 
as soon as last. The South, however, is now 
much stronger, and has contributed considera- 
ble activity to business. 

The tendency to be in market for purchases 
for spring at a later period each season is a 
feature of the trade which conforms with great 
precision to the improved means of communica- 
tion with interior towns. Eastern and Western 
merchants are not here in force, as they may buy 
later and yet receive their goods in time. In for- 
mer years goods purchased here were sent to their 
destination up the Mississippi, by way of New 
Orleans, to points which are now reached from 
New York and other Atlantic cities by railroad. 
Those thus favored need not buy at present ; but 
there are large populations up the Red River, 
the Arkansas, and other tributaries of the Mis- 
sissippi which have no means except water com- 
munication to receive their packages sent from 
New York. Many months were consumed in 
the transportation, and if there were no spring 
freshets on the rivers west of the Mississippi, 
those who traded where the streams were shal- 
low had to wait until the early summer heats 
had melted the snows of the Rocky Mountains, 
and furnished sufficient depth of water. Now, 
however, there is a gain in the transportation 
to New Orleans, which is wholly by steamers, 
instead of sailing vessels, and large steamers 
run thence to the head of ordinary navigation, 
such, for instance, as Shreveport, on the Red 
River, and smaller steamers are then used for 
the ‘* up country.” 

In all parts of the Union this tendency to de- 
fer purchases as late as possible is operating, 
and it is helped greatly by the substitution of 
short for long credits, as most traders rely on 
prompt sales in their respective localities to 
meet their obligations in New York. In the 
present condition of affairs long credits would 
be exceedingly impolitic, as it is impossible to 
know what changes may occur between the 
creation and maturity of paper having much 
time to run. All who look to safety and cer- 
tainty should sternly discountenance the effort 
to extend the credits of trade which are now 
being made. The ambition to doa large busi- 
ness tempts many in New York to accede to 
the demand for longer time. The policy is dan- 
gerous to both buyer and seller, and if not re- 
sisted may bring both face to face with a ruin- 
ous shock, 

The trade in dry-goods has been somewhat 
checked by the fall in cotton fabrics. Prints 
have fallen about two cents per yard, and the 
finer description of shirtings about one and a 
half cents, since the spring trade opened, and, 
although the city is quite full of country mer- 
chants, many are tempted to wait for a further 
expected fall. Raw cotton was offered some- 
what more freely at the latter part of the week 
closing on the 20th March, owing to some ex- 
tent to failures among small cotton-spinners re- 
ported in Manchester, and to the inability of 
manufacturers there to elevate the price of their 
cotton fabrics to a level with the price of the 
raw material. A renewed disposition to resort 
to short time is manifested. The Board of 
Trade returns for 1868 show a diminution in 
the British export of cotton and linen goods 
and woolen cloths of about five millions of 
pounds sterling, mitigated somewhat by an in- 
crease in the export of worsted stuffs and yarns 
of nearly a million and a half. 

The total of exports had fallen off for the 
year, as compared with 1867, a million and a 
half, while the imports had increased nearly 
fifteen millions—making an account less fa- 
vorable, as compared with 1867, of sixteen and 
a half millions of pounds sterling, or in curren- 
cy nearly one hundred millions of dollars. Of 
this excess of imports £6,000,000 occurred in 
December, 1868. Some of the items of it for 
that month, as compared with December, 1867, 
are as follows: Oit-cake, £285,000; tallow, 
£658,000; butter, £559,000; cheese, £135,000 ; 
bacon and hams, £196,000; seeds, £412,000; 
cotton, £3,541,000; wool, £460,000. This is 
called by the London Economist of March 6 an 
extraordinary augmentation. ‘These figures 





show unmistakably some of the effects of the 
drought of 1867, as much of the excess of im- 
portation was due to that calamity. 

The question whence the large supplies re- 
quired until after the new harvest will be ob- 
tained is a deeply interesting one to this coun- 
try, as we have all descriptions of grain and 
food on hand to sell if the limits now affixed 
by English purchasers are advanced so as to 
tempt our farmers to send to market. Messrs, 
J. & C. Srurce, of Birmingham, in their grain 
trade circular of March 4, say: ‘‘In February 
we usually have some improvement in the value 
of wheat. This year, however, the price has 
declined 2s. per quarter, and flour 3s. 4d. per 
sack. This we attribute to the quick passage 
of ships recently sailed from ports east of Gi- 
braltar, thus arriving with those longer at sea, 
bringing on the market at one time great quan- 
tities of grain from the Danube, Black, and 
Azof seas. There are now, however, only 
180 left afloat from these places, against 590 
at this time last year.” 

The dependent condition of the kingdom 
for food to maintain her population of over 
80,000,000, and for the raw material which is 
used in manufactures, is met by efforts of un- 
paralleled activity to obtain the needed sup- 
plies. No market is left unexplored, and the 
exuberance, real or supposed, of crops in one 
portion of the world is paraded in those coun- 
tries in which there is a scarcity to induce sales 
at moderate rates. This incessant activity, aid- 
ed by exaggerated reports of the home produc- 
tion, enables English dealers to obtain the im- 
mense supplied required from foreign countries 
for subsistence at the lowest rates. The in- 
terest which leads to this policy is easily under- 
stood, when it is known that five hundred mill- 
ions of dollars, measured by our currency, must 
be annually sent away to purchase food, and 
that this enormous sum must be earned from 
the rest of the world by the profits of manufac- 
turing industry. 

That a people thus situated should be able 
to dictate to this country—amply supplied not 
only with both the raw material and food, but 
also with coal, with water-power, and all the ap- 
pliances for success—what we shall pay for her 
manufactures, and what we shall take for our 
food, would be impossible if we were not pro- 
vided with financiers, the managers of banks, 
who contribute incessantly to this tributary al- 
liance. 

There is but one class in the Union which 
can save the country from this disadvantage. 
It is the great substantial farming interest.. If 
it continue sound in its finances, as we trust it 
may, this powerful interest, by holding its sup- 
plies until remunerating prices are offered at 
their farms, may avoid the slaughter which 
will be easy if they press their produce prema- 
turely upon the sea-board. 

Our imports this year are much too large— 
due in part to the sale of our bonds in Europe 
at advanced prices; but notwithstanding this 
error in policy and the certainty of ultimate 
suffering there is ample ground for expecting 
a satisfactory season. The quantity of paper- 
money will continue unaffected by any Con- 
gressional policy ; and we may go on safely for 
the present, looking with such apprehension to 
the future as to require all possible caution in 
our dealings, 





THE COMMON SCHOOLS IN 
DANGER. 


Tne tax-payers of the city and State can not 
be too much upon their guard against the in- 
tention of the Democratic ring to tamper with 
the school-fund. The steady purpose of the 
Romish Church is to endow its sectarian schools 
by the State—a purpose which must be inflexi- 
bly resisted by every man who loves liberty. 
The Romish Church is a political party for its 
own ends. Its alliance is with the Democratic 
city ring. Last year, in the Legislature, it 
was virtually proposed to endow the Romish 
schools; but the protest from the people of the 
State was so startling that the plan was aban- 
doned, and what was granted was under the 
name of charity. 

The intention of many of the Democratic 
managers in this city, who are also Catholics, 
is well understood. They propose to obtain 
complete control of the school system, that they 
may use the three millions of dollars of school- 
money for their party purposes; and then se- 
curing, as they hope, the ascendency in the 
Legislature, the schools of the Romish Church 
will receive a proportionate share of the State 
fund. The attempt was begun during the au- 
tumn, when it was proposed to turn out Mr. 
Bogsg, the accomplished, efficient, and most 
satisfactory Secretary of the Board, and replace 
him by Mr. Hircumay, a young New York 
Democratic politician, who is one of the politic- 
al friends of Messrs. Sweeny, Tweep, Hatt, 
and Company, who manage the party. Mr. 
Boess is a Democrat, but he is also a man of 
long and active experience, and of the most in- 
telligent and profound interest in the common 
school system. Mr. Hircuman is a politician 
merely, and he warmly supports the bill drawn 
by Messrs, SweENy and Company, which is now 


before the Legislature. 
Should this bill pass Messrs, Swzzenx and 
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Company become the Board of Education of this 
city. The Mayor, one of the firm, is authorized 
to appoint twelve Commissioners instead of those 
now elected in the school districts, who are to 
hold office until the end of this year; and at 
the next annual election twelve Commissioners 
are to be elected upon general ticket. The 
whole fund being meanwhile in the hands of the 
Mayor’s appointees, and the 2600 teachers be- 
ing subject to their appointment, an immense 
sum can be raised for the party, the electior 
of the “right man” can be secured, and the 
change of the State policy of non-sectarian 
schools to @ distribution of the school-fund will 
follow. 

Of course, if the schools of one church may be 
endowed by the State, those of all the churches 
may be. Sectarian lines will be drawn more 
and more sharply. ‘The principle of impartial- 
ity once broken down any consequence may en- 
sue. When the State recognizes any church it 
may choose to recognize but one. It will natu- 
rally prefer that which is most fully represented 
in the dominant party; and our good friend, 
Father Hecker, will undoubtedly smile as he 
supposes he sees this evidence of the good time 
coming when the Yankees will acknowledge the 
Pope as their spiritual sovereign. 

The duty of the people of New York is plain. 
They are heavily taxed for the support of com- 
mon schools. The new Constitution provides 
for the free instruction of all persons between 
seven and twenty years of age. Let the people 
insist that those schools shall be utterly free from 
the least taint of sectarianism. The claim of 
the Romish priests that children ought to be 
religiously taught has nothing to do with the 
question. Nobody denies that children ought 
to be religiously taught, but every American 
denies that the State ought to teach them relig- 
ion. To teach religion, it must have a religion ; 
but while the State or the body of the citizens 
may be as religious as they will, they can not, 
as a State, profess or encourage any particular 
form or all forms of religion without imperiling 
religious and political liberty. ‘The Democrat- 
ic ring wishes to destroy the present common 
school system of the city, and the Romish party 
support the attempt. The immediate result will 
be to make the whole school system tributary to 
Messrs, SWEENY, TWEED, Havt, and Company. 
The real objects are: first, the political advant- 
age of those gentlemen; and second, a sectarian 
distribution of the State school fund in favor of 
the Romish Church as a bid for votes. 





LATEST FROM THE DEMOCRACY. 


Tue late address of the Democratic members 
of the Indiana Legislature, who resigned their 
places rather than vote upon the Fifteenth 
Amendment, is ludicrous and humiliating ; but 
it contains the substance of the Democratic op- 
position every where. Kentucky has rejected 
the Amendment ; so has Delaware ; so will New 
Jersey; the Democratic members of the New 
York Legislature opposed it—and all virtually 
for the reasons laid down in the Indiana ad- 
dress. ‘This, therefore, may be considered the 
latest political manifesto of the party that calls 
aloud for “‘ statesmanship.” 

‘*We believe,” say the Indiana gentlemen, 
“the government was formed for white men, 
in the interest of white men, as well as we know 
it was created by white men.” ‘The italics are 
theirs; and grammar, truth, reason, and com- 
mon-sense sink in one general ruin in this 
comical performance. The real opinions of the 
founders of the government are so familiar to 
intelligent persons that it is needless to repeat 
them. Their general view was that slavery was 
inconsistent with the principles of the govern- 
ment; but that it was rapidly disappearing, and 
would soon end, while color was not a bar to 
the suffrage. If Wasnincron, and Mapison, 
and Hamitton, and JEFFERSON, and GEORGE 
Mason, and James Oris, and Joun ADAMs, 
the men who signed the Declaration and the 
Constitution, were living to-day, every body 
knows how earnest would be their support of 
the Amendment. 

And if it were not so—if the fathers had held 
a different opinion in their time and under their 
circumstances, is it impossible for Indiana Dem- 
ocrats to see that we live in other times and cir- 
cumstances? Now that there are no slaves; 
now that the suffrage is equal in the old slave 
States ; now that we must have a vast population 
of pariahs, or extend the suffrage to all; now 
that agitation of the question is as wise and 
timely as the discussion of the Louisiana pur- 
chase; now that the country has finally and 
authoritatively pronounced upon the subject, 
why do not the Indiana Democrats take up a 
new line, which there might be some hope of 
holding? Presently we shall have these be- 
wildered statesmen opposing the prohibition of 
the African slave-trade. They will be sending 
petitions to the White House, praying General 
JACKSON not to relax his terrible hold of Mr. 
Nicuoias Bippie. They will go to the people 
of Indiana upon the question of adopting the 
Montgomery Constitution. These worthy gen- 
tlemen call themselves “ hard-headed represent- 
atives”—of lignum vite or iron-wood ? 

The Indiana Democratic representatives de- 
clare that “‘ every thing is made to bow to this 
insane folly of negro worship,” but they propose 





to protest tothe end. If “all constitutional and 
legal barriers, and middle walls of partition (sic) 
between the races, are to be broken down,” what 
ghastly consequences will not fellow? These 
people are to be educatéd! ‘They are to labor! 
They are to be equal in the making of the laws 
that govern them! And if you break down 
middle walls of partition what is to prevent the 
ingenuous Democratic youth of Indiana from 
i with those who are not white 
people? What is to become of the instinct of 
of, if constitutional and legal barriers give way ? 
If “‘the |face” are not to be 
treated as cattle, ‘‘ then will our whole State be 
flooded with this ion.” 

And more of the same, said the sententious 
but fatigued usher announcing the’Smith fam- 
ily at the levee. The feeblest clap-trap of a des- 
perate Democratic campaign speech of twenty 
years ago is put forth by these worthy Indiana 
gentlemen as an inevitable step of progress. 
And the party which will not learn, which in 
the midst of the war cried out for surrender, and 
when the war was over demanded repudiation 
and restoration of the ramp of the slave power, 
can only falsify history and insult human nature 
in its frantic and futile effort to save some relic 
of antiquated injustice. 





THE REPORT ON LEGISLATIVE 
CORRUPTION. 


A quiet observer of public affairs in this 
State for the last few weeks would be forced to 
the conclusion that with all their outcry against 
legislative corruption the leading journals are 
not very anxious for reform. Some time ago 
the Tribune directly charged Senators at Al- 
bany with receiving money for votes. It em- 
phasized its charge in the strongest manner by 
appeals to Senator Foieer that it was matter 
of universal notoriety. And, indeed, the cor- 
ruption of some members of the Legislature is 
as generally believed as the fact of a Legisla- 
ture. The Senate, therefore, charged by the 
chief paper of its majority as corrupt, ordered 
an investigation. Mr. Matrnew Hate, Mr. 
Tuayer, and Mr. Nicno.s were the committee 
appointed, and three honester men never sat in 
any Legislature. Mr. Hae, the chairman, is 
an able and sagacious lawyer, cool and inde- 
pendent, and perfectly familiar with politics 
and politicians. 

Now what did every body know when the 
investigation began? ‘That under the present 
law it is impossible, unless a knave is also a 
fool, to obtain actual evidence of bribery. All 
that a committee of investigation can do is to 
summon witnesses and report exactly what has 
been proved. Is it the duty of the committee 
to report that a certain Senator is charged with 
crime; that they have taken pains to find the 
proof; that they have not found any proof, but 
believe him guilty? ‘ No,” says the impatient 
reader, convinced that a Senator did take bribes 
—*‘*no, but they can state the facts so that ev- 
ery body can draw the necessary inference. If 
they believe, with the rest of us, that one of their 
number took money and yet can not prove it, 
they can relate the circumstances so that while 
they say there is no proof, they yet morally con- 
vict him, and then they can show how to con- 
vict in future.” Certainly they can; and this 
is precisely what the committee did. 

Senator Matroon was charged with accept- 
ing bribes. The actual proof of that fact is 
necessarily wanting. But the committee estab- 
lish that large sums of money were spent for 
corrupt purposes; that lobby agents, who are 
named, received money with the understand- 
ing that it was to influence Senatorial votes ; 
and the committee present chronologically Mr. 
Martroon’s connection with the whole subject 
in such a way as to leave very little doubt in 
any candid mind both of his guilt and of the 
committee’s opinion. ‘They certainly had no 
right to say that they believed what was not 
proved ; still less to declare Mr. Mattoon prob- 
ably guilty, and move his expulsion upon their 
surmise. But having most carefully, conscien- 
tiously, and thoroughly investigated the charges ; 
having ascertained that the Tribune asserted 
upon rumor merely, the committee proceed to 
say, what their perception had revealed and 
their investigation had confirmed, that until the 
law is changed such allegations must always be 
rumor, that knaves in or out of the Senate can 
always defy proof, and that a change of the law 
is essential to proof of guilt. 

If ever there were an honest and able com- 
mittee making a faithful report and recom- 
mending a wise reform, it was here. They 
distinctly state that the proof carries them to 
a certain point which falls short of the vital 
fact. They show that under the present law 
it is impossible to go further, and propose a 
method of reaching the important point; and 
thereupon they are denounced by the papers as 
“shirks” and “whitewashers.” Of course, the 
Tribune, which had made the specific charge of 
which the committee gave all the proof that 
there is, was disposed to insinuate that there 
was more if the committee had wanted it; but 
why should the Times, which has so well urged 
the very difficulty that the committee encoun- 
tered, and so strongly advocated the remedy 


| that they suggest, turn upon them as if they 





were probably as deep in the mire as somebody 
in the mud? And the Evening Post, also, with 
which we always gladly co-operate in any hon- 
est reform, seems to us curiously to pervert this 
case, 

Certainly the course which our friends have 
pursued in denouncing the efforts of the Sena- 
tors to secure the exposure and punishment of 
bribery is not very encouraging to honest leg- 
islators. If the press denounces committees 
which do not prove what the press wishes to 
have proved, why should we talk about corrup- 
tion? What bribery of public men is worse 
than the declaration or the understanding that 
they will be denounced in the papers if they do 
not say what they are expected to say ? 





LITERARY. 


Mr. Bow zs is one of the raciest and most 
stimulating of travelers who tell their adventures, 
His book of two or three years ago describing 
the overland journey to California was not only 
like Mr. O-mstep’s books of Southern travel, as 
full of valuable information as an egg of meat, 
but it was as breezy and picturesque as the trip 
itself. It was one of the heartiest American 
books ever written. And this delightful little 
volume is another. It is the record of an editor's 
vacation ramble to Colorado, and it may trul 
be said that what this book does not tell of Col- 
orado is not worth knowing. But it is attractive 
not only for the hard facts of mines and ores, 
and other statistics, but for its vivid descriptions 
both of nature and of human nature. We have 
no room to quote, but if we had we could offer 
the reader “‘ bits” and ‘‘ landscapes” that would 
tempt him to what Mr. Bowes is sure the coun- 
try will presently become, the Switzerland of 
America. Whatever the changes in that region, 
and however rapid, this volume and its prede- 
cessor will have a perennial interest and value. 
Mr. Bow zs is his own publisher, S. Bowes 
& Co., Springfield, Massachusetts. 





Tue Countess Guiccroi’s long- expected 
book, ‘‘ My Recollections of Lord Byron,” has 
just been issued by the Harrers, and will be 
eagerly read by thousands of those upon whom 
the spell of his genius and career are still active. 
They are indeed a striking and entertaining con- 
tribution to a period of literary history which is 
paowey interesting to this generation. The 

k contains a summary of the many judgments 
passed upon the famous poet in detail, and repre- 
sents him in some lights that are both novel and 


surprising. 


Tue Maid of Saragossa and Mo. Pitcuer 
stand in a pleasant light of historical romance ; 
but their sex never produced a truer heroine than 
Harriet TusmMan, who was born a slave in 
Maryland, and who, after her own escape, de- 
voted herself to the rescue of others. A little 
volume has been published in Auburn, made up 
of the story of her life as she tells it, and as it is 
known to many of those who were most interest- 
ed in the underground railroad. It is a pitiful 
but profoundly interesting tale. It makes the 
nerves of an honorable man tingle, indeed, to 
think that it is not a romance of some dissolute 
and decrepit old country, but the true story of 
our American times and of a living woman. 
The work, which is very small, can be obtained 
by those who would help a really noble woman 
at A. D. F. Ranpowrn’s, or by sending to Wm. 
G, Wisz, Esq., Auburn, N. Y. 








Mr. Joun James Pratt's ‘‘ Western Win- 
dows,” published by Hurp & Hovuauron, is a 
volume of poetry from the West, remarkable for 
parity and simplicity of feeling, and for a true 

pathos. ‘There is a delicate beauty in 
many of the verses, a genuine tenderness, which 
are delightful. Some of the ballads of the war 
in this volume have not been surpassed, and will 
certainly remain as most true and striking con- 
temporary pictures. The little volume comes 
quite unheralded, but it is well worthy the atten- 
tion of all who follow with interest and curiosity 
the development of our literature. 





Sever & Francis, in a cheap issue of their 
comely ‘‘ Golden Treasury” series, give us Pat- 
GRAVE’ delightful selection of the best English 
lyrical poetry by authors not living, with the 
**Book of Golden Deeds,” by Miss Yonce—a 
manual of romantic heroism. They also pub- 
lish, in a cheap but neat form, ‘‘ Arne; a Story 
of Norwegian Life,” by BsérnstseRNE Bodrn- 
SEN, who has made himself most pleasantly 
known to English story-readers, and who is said 
to translate his own works into English, French, 
German, and Italian. ‘They have also issued 
Mrs. SHexiey’s ‘ Frankenstein”—a story of 
which many of this generation of readers have 
heard, but which is now first made accessible to 
them. 





DOMESTIC INTELLIGENCE. 


CONGRESS. 
March 15: 
In the Senate, the bill for the Public Credit was 
passed as it came from the House, 42 to 13. 
In the House, a joint resolution was adopted for the 
prowctee of the interests of the United States in the 
acific Railroad. 


March 16: 

In the Senate, the bill for the Reorganization of the 
Navy was passed with amendments.—The Tenure-of- 
Office bill was debated, Messrs. Trumbull, Sherman, 
Morton (of Indiana), Yates, and Fessenden speaking 
in favor of unconditional repeal. 


March 17: 
In the Senate, the debate on the Tenure-of-Oftice 








bill was continued. Senator Sherman made an effect- 
ive speech in favor of repeal. Seuators Carpenter and 
Edmunds ably argued on the other side. 


March 18: 

In the Senate, a resolution was adopted directing 
the Committee on Printing to inquire into the expedi- 
ency of procuring the reports of proceedings in secret 
session taken down in his journal by the late Senator 
M'‘Clay of Pennsylvania.—The debate on the Tenure- 
of-Office bill was continued. Senator Brownlow ar- 
gued against repeal, 

March 19: 

_In the Senate, a bill to continue the Educational and 
Collection Departments of the Freedmen's Bureau 
Wn the House, th Indian A bill 

© House, the ppropriation was 
passed, 


REORGANIZATION OF THE ARMY. 


In compliance with the recent Act of Co the 
infantry of the army is being consolidated into twen- 
ty-five regiments. Each company will have presext 
for — 1 captain, 1 first-lieutenant, 1 second-lieuten- 
ant, and not more than 6 sergeants, 8 corporals, 2 mu- 
sicians, 2 artificers, 1 wagoner, and 100 privates. In 
the selection of field-ofticers General Sherman has re- 
ee the proven merit of officers who distinguished 

emselves during the war. Thus among the colonels 
we find the names of 8. W. Crawford, G. W. Getty, N. 
A. Miles, W. B. Hazen, John Gibbon, A. C. Gillem, O. 
B. Willcox, T. L. Crittenden, T. H. Ruger, George 
Sykes, George Stoneman, D. 8. Stanley, Jeff. C. Davis, 
and J. A. Mower. Among the Lieutenant-Colonels we 
find J. H. Potter, A. 8. Webb, C. C, Gilbert, L. P. Brad- 
ley, A. D. M‘Cook, G. P. Buell, H. A. Morrow, August 
, 2 Kautz, R. 8. Granger, R. B. Ayres, L. C. Hunt, 
George Crook, and Cuvier Grover. 

Lieutenant-General P. H. Sheridan is assigned to 
the command of the Military Division of the Missouri ; 
Major-General H. W. Halleck to that of the Militar 
Division of the South; Major-General George td 
Thomas to that of the Military Division of the Pacific ; 
Major-General J. M. Schofield to the Department of 
the Missouri; and Brigadier or Brevet Major-General 
O, O. Howard to the Department of Louisiana. 

Among the field-officers retired by.the recent order 
consolidating regiments are Colonels 8. P. Heintzel- 
man, Daniel Butterfield, Gordon Granger, Joseph J. 
Reynolds, Daniel E. Sickles, Wager Swayne, all lately 
acting as Brigadier or Major-Generals; Lieutenant- 
Colonels Adam J. Slemmer (of Fort Pickens fame), 
Alfred Sully, James H. Wilson {the captor of Jeff. 
Davis), Maurice Maloney, Frederick T. Dent (a broth- 
er-in-law of the President), George A. Andrew, and 
others. Several of these latter huve also ranked as 
Brigadier or Major-Generals of Volunteers. Seven 
— and sixty-four officers of all grades will be 
retired. 


NEWS ITEMS, 


The Corporation of Harvard College have romin- 
ated Charles W. Eliot, Esq., of the class of 1858, to 
the vacant Presidency of that institution, Action 
upon this nomination is postponed until the April 
meeting. Mr. Eliot is only thirty-five years of age. 

A number ofrich paintings by Gustave Doré are now 
lying at the custom-house at this port awaiting the 
order of M. Doré or his agent for exportation and re- 
turn to France. These paintings, among them The 
Gambling Scene at Baden-Baden, Dante, The Spanish 
Beggars, and Neophyte—a monk-scene—were sent to 
this country under the impression that they would be 
admitted for exhibition in the principal cities of the 
Union without paying duty. 

The Captain of the James Foster, Jun., died a few 
days after the arrival of his ill-fated vessel in this port. 

Senor Morales Lemus has arrived in this country 
fuliy empowered by President Ceepedes as Minister 
from the Provisional Government of Cuba. 

The Fifteenth Amendment has been defeated in the 
Georgia Senate by a vote to indefinitely postpone it. 

The French cable company, Guage agent, bas 
bonded five or six acres of jand in Duxbury, Massa- 
chusetts, one mile south of Cut River, for the purpose 
of landing their cable. Two or three small buildings 
will be erected for the accommodation of the opera- 
= ou the telegraph and placing the patterns and 
other necessary apparatus. 

General Samuel Fessenden, father of Senator W. P. 
Fessenden, died at Portland on the night of March 
19, at the age of 85 years. 

Senator Sprague stated in a speech the other day 
that “of sixty-six members of the Senate forty-five 
are lawyers, and of the twenty-one remaining five 
have received a legal education, and most of the few 
remaining members are governed by lawyers and 
their teachings.” 


FOREIGN NEWS. 


Tur draught of the New Spanish Constitution is 
soon to be submitted to the Cortes. It is said to es- 
tablish complete civil and religious liberty, while it re- 
tains Catholicism as the State religion. Serious dis- 
turbances have occurred in Andalusia owing to the 
opposition to conscription. Several severe conflicts 
were waged and a large number of lives were lost. 

The Emperor Napoleon has bestowed the decora- 
tion of the Cross of the Legion of Honor apse Captain 
Duchesne, of the French mail steamship Pereire, as a 
reward for his skill and indomitable courage in con- 
nection with the disaster which lately bappened to 
that vessel. The French citizens of New York have 
given a banguet in his honor. 

Dr. Petermann is preparing to send out a new Polar 
expedition, which will sail in June. 

he waters of the Mediterranean have been success- 
fully admitted into the Bitter Lakes through the Snez 
Canal. 

Celestino Olozaga, a nephew of Don Salustiano Olo- 
zaga, late Minister to Paris, was killed in a duel, March 
17. He was a member of the Spanish Constitutional 
Cortes and one of its Secretaries. 

The North German Parliament has passed a bill se- 
curing freedom of speech in all the Diets of Germany. 

The annual contest for the championship between 
the Oxford and Cambridge Universities’ eight-oared 
boat crews took place on the afternoon of March 17 
at four o'clock, and resulted in a victory for Oxford 
by four lengths. 

Captain-General Dulce has issued a proclamation 
reducing the taxation on plantations and country real 
estate titty r cent., and imposing additional duties 
on sugar and molasses. 

A slight earthquake shock waa experienced in Lan- 
cashire, England, on March 16, 


MARRIAGE OF PRIESTS IN ITALY. 


The legality of the marriage of priests has been ar- 
gued in a remarkable case broug t before the Court 
of Appeal at Naples. The advocate of the priest who 
was desirous of entering into the marriage state ar- 
gued that celibacy was in perfect contradiction to the 
nature of man, to the Scriptures, and to the ae 
of Christ, who selected for his disciples and apostles 
married men. These words of the advocate were re- 
ceived with shouts of applause and vivas, which were 
renewed when he went on to say that to moralize s#o- 
ciety the priests must be moralized, and this could 
only be accomplished by allowing their marriage. 
The advocate for the opposite party contended for 
the old state of things, and protested against any 
changes which would do violence to the prejudices of 
the multitude. What would be thought of a man who 
said mass in the presence of his wife and family? The 
Attorney-General followed the advocate of the Yaw 
in a speech full of eloquence, and distInguished by the 
most liberal spirit. He said he would infinitely tather 
hold out his hand to a priest who took his wife to his 
house than to one who took his concubine. This 
speech was followed by the wildest demonstrations 
of applause. The court has declared that the opposi- 
tion to the priest's marri: ts inadmissible, and di- 
rects that the ceremony be proceeded with ac- 
cording to law. 
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THE 


FULTON FISH-MARKET. 


OruHeER cities may boast of finer edifices, under 
the shelter of which the scaly inhabitants of our 
coasts and our rivers tempt the appetite of the 
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epicure; but no = in the world can show so 
great a variety of fish as is daily displayed on thé 
stands in Fulton Market, New York. Especial- 
ly is this the case during the Lenten season, 
when a stroll through the avenues of the Market 
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early on a bright spring morning is positively re- 
freshing ; the eye is gratified by the elegant out- 
line and color of many of our fishes, and the 
sense of smell is not offended. 

A visitor to the Market at this season will find, 
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SPARROWS’ HOME, UNION SQUARE, NEW YORK CITY.--Skercuep sy Srantey Fox.—[Ser Pace 214.] 


offered for sale, halibut, cod, haddock, striped 
bass, smelt, and shad, just taken from their briny 
element. Of fresh-water fishes he will be offered 
white-fish, piekerel, brook-trout, and salmon— 
this latter, kept by the new process of cold-air 
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reservoirs, as fresh, sweet, and delicate as when 
taken from Canadian streams last summer. 

Formerly there appears to have existed some 
understanding between the shad and St. Patrick, 
for, on the 17th of March, shad were wont to al- 
low themselves to be caught in the seines of our 
fishermen; but, for some reason or other, they 
have latterly declined visiting us until later in the 
coason—those now offered in the Market being 
brought, for the most part, from North Carolina 
and the Chesapeake, and a few from Delaware. 

The wholesale fish department in Fulton Mar- 
ket is quite an important interest, consisting of 
fourteen firms, whose combined sales are over 
$2,000,000 a year, giving employment to a large 
number of men and sailors connected with 111 
fishing-smacks which they own. 








THE SPARROWS’ HOME. 


Dvrinc the past few years our city and those 
immediately adjacent have been interested in the 
introduction of the English sparrow. In the 

irks of New York, and in the tree-lined ave- 

f Jersey City and Brooklyn, the super- 

ance of insects, and particularly the annoy- 

f worms hangisg from the branches and 

sally dropping upon passengers, became 

rdensome nuisances that any means of 

This relief was found in 

i imported, but they in- 

i so rapidly that it is now becoming a 

ion in some localities -whether they are 

not likely to become a nuisance themselves. 

They certainly are preferable to the worms; and 

our city government has done well, we think, in 

encouraging the sparrows to take up their per- 

manent abode with us by affording them such 

pleasant homes as that on Union Square, which 
we illustrate on page 213. 

It'may be well to suggest to our readers in this 
connection that while it is wise to feed these birds 
in the winter time, it is better in all other seasons 
to turn them adrift to shift for themselves. The 
very object of their introduction into this country 
would be thwarted by any other treatment. 
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RECEPTION OF ARMY AND NAVY 
OFFICERS. 

At 11 o'clock on the morning of March 12 the 
officers of the Navy stationed in and around 
Washington assembled at the Navy Department 
to the number of about 60. ‘They were attired 
in full uniform, and proceeded in a body to the 
office of Secretary Borie, where they were pre- 
sented to him by Rear-Admiral DaHLGREn, 
Chief of the Bureau of Ordnance. The Secretary 
received them in a most cordial manner, and im- 
pressed ail very favorably by his affable demean- 

‘he presentation ceremonies lasted but a 
few moments, and when Secretary Borte had 
shaken hands and exchanged a few general re- 
marks with most of them, tbe entire party, headed 
by Secretary Borie, went in a body to the Ex- 
ecutive Mansion, where they entered the east 
room and waited a few moments to be presented 
to the President. President Grant presently 
appeared, accompanied by General Dent, and 
the officers were introduced to the President by 
Vice-Admiral Porter. The President shook 
hands with each of the officers. Prominent 
among those present were Vice-Admiral Por- 
rer, Rear-Admirals Suuprick, Smita, GoLps- 
BOROUGH, DAHLGREN, and others, 

While the naval officers were exchanging sal- 
utations, the officers of the army, headed by ex- 
Secretary Scnorretp and General SHERMAN, 
were aunounced, General Saerman approached 
the President, and the two shook hands warmly 
and vigorously, He then introduced the officers 
in turn. Among the distinguished officers pres- 
ent were Generals Harney, Emory, Metres, 
Terry, Harpies, Heintze_man, Adjutant-Gen- 
eral TTowNsEND, and others. During the inter- 
view, the Secretary of War, General Raw trys, 
entered, and was instantly surrounded by the 
officers, who earnestly congratulated him upon 
his appointment to the War Office. After a stay 
of about an hour the interview terminated. 








THAT BOY OF NORCOTT'S. 


CHAPTER XXXI. 
IN SORROW. 


Or what followed that night of mourning I re- 
member but snatches and brief glimpses. ‘There 
is nothing more positirely torturing to the mind 
in sorrow than the way in which the mere ex- 
citement of grief robs the intellect of all power 
of perspective, and gives to the smallest, mean- 
est incidents the prominence and force of great 
events. It is as though the jar given to the 
nervous system had untuned us for the entire 








world, and all things come amiss, I am sure, 
indeed, I know it would have been impossibie 
to have met more gentle and considerate kind- 
ness than I now experienced on every hand, 
and yet I lived in a sort of feverish irritability, 


as though expecting each moment to have my 
position questioned, and my right to be there 
disputed. 

In obedience to the custom of the country, it 
was necessary that the funeral should take place 

thin forty-eight hours after death, and though 

ull the details had been carefully looked to by 
the Count’s orders, certain questions still should 
be asked of me, and my leave obtained for cer- 
tain acts. 

The small Church of Hunyadi-Naglos was 
fixed on for the last resting-place. It contained 
the graves of eight generations of Hunyadis, and 
to accord a place among them to a stranger and 
a Protestant was‘deemed a high honor. Afflic- 





tion seemed to have developed in me all the pride 
of my race, for I can recall with what sullen han- 
teur I heard of this concéssion, and rather took 
it as a favor accorded than ted. An over- 
weening sense of all that my father himself 
would have thought due to his memory was on 
me, and I tortured my mind to think that no 
mark of honor he would have desired should be 
forgotten. As a soldier, he had right to a sol- 
dier’s funeral, and a *‘ Honved” battalion, with 
their band, received orders to be present. For 
miles around the landed gentry and nobles poured 
in, with hosts of followers. Next to a death in 
battle there was no such noble death as in the 
hunting-field, and the splendid prowess of my 
father’s achievements had won him imperishable 
honor. . 

All was conducted as if for the funeral of a 
magnate of Hungary. The titles and rank of 
the deceased were proclaimed aloud as we entered 
the grave-yard, and each whose station entitled 
him to be thought a friend came forward and 
kissed the pall as the body was borne in. 

One part of the ceremony overcame me alto- 
gether. When the third round of musketry had 
rung out over the grave a solemn pause of half 
a minute or so was to ensue, then the band was 
to burst out with the first bars of ‘‘ God preserve 
the Emperor!” and while a wild cheer arose, 
I was to spring into the saddle of my father’s 
horse, which had been led close after the coffin, 
and to join the cheer. This soldier declaration 
that death was but a passing terror revolted me 
to the heart, and I over and over asserted I could 
not do this. ‘They would not yield, however; 
they regarded my reasons as childish sentiment- 
ality, and half impugned my courage besides. 
I do not know why I gave in, nor am I sure I 
ever did yield; but when the heavy smoke of the 
last round slowly rose over the bier, I felt my- 
self jerked up into the saddle of a horse that 
plunged wildly and struck out madly in affright. 
With a rider’s instinct I held my seat, and even 
managed the bounding animal with the hand of 
a practiced rider. Four fearful bounds I sat un- 
shaken, while the air rang with the hoarse cheer 
of some thousand voices, and then a sickness 
like death itself gathered over my heart—a sense 
of horror, of where I was and why, came over 
me. My arms fell powerless to my sides, and 
I rolled from the saddle and fell senseless and 
stunned to the ground, 

Without having received serious injury, I was 
too ill to be removed from the little village of 
Naglos, where I was confined to bed for ten days. 
The doctor remained with me for some days, 
and came again and again to visit me afterward. 
‘The chief care of me, however, devolved on my 
father’s valet, a smart young Swiss, whom I had 
difficulty in believing not to be English, so per- 
fectly did he speak our language. 

I soon saw this fellow was thoroughly con- 
versant with all my father’s history, and, wheth- 
er in his confidence or not, knew every thing that 
concerned him, and understood his temperament 
and nature to perfection. There was much 
adroitness in the way in which he showed me 
this, without ever shocking my pride or offend- 
ing my taste by any display of a supposed influ- 
ence. Of his consummate tact I need give but 
one—a very slight instance, it is true, but enough 
to denote the man. He, in addressing me as 
Sir Digby, remarked how the sound of my newly 
acquired title seemed to recall my father to my 
mind at once, and ever after limited himself to 
saying simply, ‘‘ Sir,” which attracted no atten- 
tion from me. 

Another instance of his address I must record 
also. I had got my writing-desk on the bed, 
and was writing to my mother, to whom I had 
already dispatched two telegraphic messages, but 
as yet received no reply. ‘‘1 beg pardon, Sir,” 
said La Grange, entering in his usual noiseless 
fashion; ‘‘ but I thought you would like to know 
that my lady has left Schloss Hunyadi. She 
took her departure last night for Pesth.” 

‘*You mean—?” I faltered, not really know- 
ing what 1 would say. 

** Yes, Sir,” said he, thoroughly aware of what 
was passing in my mind. ‘* She admitted no one, 
not even the doctor, and started at last with only 
a few words of adieu in writing for the Countess.” 

‘*What impression has this left? How are 
they speaking of her?” asked I, blurting out 
against my will what was working within me. 

“*I believe, Sir,” said he, with a very faint 
smile, ‘‘ they lay it all to English ways and hab- 
its. At least I have heard no other comments 
than such as would apply to these.” 

‘* Be sure that you give rise to no others,” said 
I, sternly. 

**Of course not, Sir. It would be highly un- 
becoming in me to do so.” 

‘*And greatly to your disservice besides,” 
added I, severely. 

He bowed in acquiescence, and said no more. 

**How long have you served my father, La 
Grange ?” asked I. 

‘*About two years, Sir. I succeeded Mr. 
Nixon, Sir, who often spoke of you.” 

. ‘‘Ah, I remember Nixon. What became of 

im?” 

‘**He set up the Hotel Victoria at Spa, Sir. 
You know, Sir, that he married, and married 
very well too?” 

**No, I never heard of it,” said I, carelessly. 

‘Yes, Sir; he married Delorme’s daughter, 
la belle Pauline they used to call her at Brussels.” 

**What! Pauline Delorme?” said I, growing 
crimson with I know not what feeling. 

** Yes, Sir, the same; and she’s the size of old 
Pierre her father already; not but she’s hand- 
some still—but such a monster!” 

I can not say with what delight I heard of her 
disfigurement. It was a malice that warmed my 
heart like some good news. 

*<It was Sir Roger, Sir, that made the match.” 

‘** How could that be? What could he care 
about it ?” 





** Well, Sir, he certainly gaye Nixon five hun- 
dred pounds to go and propose for her, and prom- 
ised old Pierre his patronage if he agreed to it.” 

‘* Are you sure of this?” asked I, eagerly. 

** Nixon himself told me, Sir. I remember 
he said, ‘I haven’t much time to lose about it, 
for the tutor, Mr. Eccles, is quite ready to take 
her, on the same terms, and Sir Roger doesn’t 
care which of us it is.’” _ 

‘* Nor the lady either, apparently,” said I, half 


credibly. 

" Ofc course not. Pauline was too well brought 
up for that.” 

I was not going to discuss this point of ethics 
with Mr. La Grange, and soon fell off into a vein 
of reflection over early loves, and what they led 
to, which took me at last miles away from Pau- 
line Delorme and her fascinations. 

I would have liked much to learn what sort of 
a life my father had led of late: whether he had 
plugged into habits of dissipation and excess ; or 
whéther any feeling of remorse had weighed with 
him, and that he sorrowed over the misery and 
the sorrow he had so recklessly shed around him ; 
but I shrunk from questioning a servant on such 
matters, and merely asked as to his habitual spir- 
its and temper. 

** Sir Roger was unlike every other gentleman 
I ever lived with, Sir,” said he. ‘* He was never 
in high spirits except when he was hard up for 
money. Put him down in a little country inn to 
wait for his remittances, and live on a few francs 
a day till they arrived, and I never saw his equal 
for good-humor. He'd play with the children; 
he'd work in the garden, Tre seen him harness 
the donkey, and go off fora load of fire-wood. 
There's nothing he would not do to oblige, and 
with a kind word and a smile for every one all 
the while; but if some morning he'd get up with 
a dark frown on his face, and say, ‘La Grange, 
get in your bills here and pay them ; we must get 
away from this dog-hole ;’ I knew well the bank- 
er’s letter had come, and that whatever he might 


want it would not be money.” 

**And had my 27 SBiidaine, I mean—no 
influence over him?” 

** None, Sir, or next to none; he was all cere- 
mony with her; took her in to dinner every day 
with great state, showed her every attention at 
table, left her at liberty to spend what money she 
liked. If she fancied an equipage, it was or- 
dered at once. If she liked a bracelet, it was 
sent home. As to toilet, I believe there are 
queens have not as many dresses to change. We 
had two fourgons of her luggage alone when we 
came to the Schloss, and she was always saying 
there was something she was longing for.” 

“* Did not this irritate my father?” 

**No, Sir; he would simply say, ‘ Don’t wish, 
but write for it.’ And I verily believe this indif- 
ference piqued her—she saw that no sacrifice of 
money cost him any thing, and this thought 
wounded her pride.” 

**So that there was not much happiness be- 
tween them ?” 

‘**'There was none, Sir! Something there was 
that Sir Roger would never consent to, but which 
she never ceased to insist on; and I often won- 
dered how she could go on to press a man of his 
dangerous temper as she did, and at times she 
would do so to the very verge of a provocation. 
Do you know, Sir,” said he, after a short silence, 
**if I was to be on my oath to-morrow, I'd not 
say that he was not seeking his death wher he 
met it. I never saw a man so sick of life—he 
was only puzzled how to lay it down without dis- 
honor.’ 

I motioned him to leave me as he said this, and 
of my father I never spoke to him more. 





CHAPTER XXXII. 
THE END. 


Two telegrams came from my mother. They 
were little other than repetitions. She had been 
ill, and was impatient to see me. In the last 
she added that she would shorten the distance 
between us by coming to Dublin to meet me. I 
was to inquire for her at ‘‘ Elridge’s Hotel.” 

I was no less eager to be with her; but there 
were many matters of detail which still delayed 
me. First of all, all my father’s papers and ef- 
fects were at Schloss Hunyadi, and some of these 
were all-essential tome. On arriving at the Cas- 
tle, a sealed package addressed Sir Digby Nor- 
cott, Bart., in Madame Cleremont’s hand, was 
given me, On opening, I found it contained a 
bunch of keys, without one word of any kind. 
It was an unspeakable relief to me to discover 
that she had not sent me either her condolences 


self that we had parted thus easily. 
personal luggage might have suf- 
Not only did he 
carry about a quantity of clothes that no ordi- 
nary life could have required, but that he journey- 
ed with every imagi lo kind of weapon, togeth 
er with saddlery and horse-gear of all fashions 
and shapes. Fishing-tackle and hunting-spears 
abounded ; and lassos of Mexican make seemed 
to show that he had intended to have carried his 
= to the great savannas of the West. 
what I had seen of him, I was in no way 
prepared for the order and regularity in which 
found his papers. All that regarded his money- 
matters was contained in one small oak desk, in 
which I found a will, a copy of which it was stated 
was deposited with Norton and Temple, solicitors, 
Furnival’s Inn. The document ran thus: 

““T leave whatever I may die of in 
personal or real p to the wife I have long 
neglected, in trust for the boy I have done much 
to corrupt. With time, and in the enjoyment 
of better fortune, they may learn to forgive me; 
but, even if they should not, it will little trouble 
the rest of ER Norcort. 


‘*T desire that each of my servants in my serv- | 





ice at the time of my death should receive a 

quarter’s wages; but no Le or gratuity of 

any kind, It is a class t always served me 

with fear and dislike, and whose services I ever 
ted with distrust and repugnance. 

‘*T also desire that my retriever, ‘ Spy,’ be shot 
as soon after my death as may be, and that my 
other dogs be given away to persons who have 
never known me, and that my heirs will be par- 
ticular on this head, so that none shall pretend 
that they inherit this or that of mine in token of 
friendship or affectionate remembrance. 

“There are a few objects of furniture in the 
care of Salter, the house-agent at Brussels, of 
which I beg my wife’s acceptance; they are in- 
trinsically of little value, but she will know how 
dearly we have both paid for them. This is all 

**(Signed) Roger Norcort, Bart. 

‘* Witnesses, JosepH Graves, head groom. 

**Paut Lanyon, house steward.” 


This will, which bore for date only four months 
prior to his death, did not contain any, the slight- 
est allusion to Madame Cleremont. Was it that 
by some antecedent arrangement he had taken 
care to provide for her, omitting, through a sense 
of delicacy to my mother, all mention of her 
name? ‘This I could not guess at the time, nor 
did I ever discover afterward. 

In a larger desk I found a mass of letters; 
p~ A were tied in packets, each with a ribbon of 
different color; they were all in women’s hand- 
writing. ‘There were several miniatures on ivory, 
one of which was of my mother, when a girl of 
about eighteen. It was exceedingly beautiful, 
and wore an expression of girlish innocence and 
frankness positively charming. On the back, in 
my father’s hand, there was—‘‘ Why won't they 
keep this look? Is the fault theirs or ours ?” 

Of the contents of the box I committed all to 
the flames except that picture. A third desk, the 
key of which was appended to his watch, contain- 
ed a manuscript in his writing, headed ‘‘ My 
Cleremont Episode, how it began, and how it 
can not but end.” I own it pushed my curiosity 
sorely to throw this into the fire without reading 
it; but I felt it would have been a disloyalty, 
which, had he lived, he never would have pardon- 
ed, and so I restrained myself, and burned it. 

One box, strongly with bands of brass, 
and opening by a lock of most complicated mech- 
anism, was filled with articles of jewelry, not 
only such trinkets as men affect to wear in shirt- 
studs and watch-pendants, but the costlier objects 
of women’s wear; there were rings and charms, 
bracelets of massive make, and necklaces of great 
value. There was a diamond cross too, at back 
of which was a locket, with a braid of very beau- 
tiful fair hair. This looked as though it had 
been worn, and if so, how had it come back to 
him again? by what story of sorrow, perhaps of 
death ? 

If a sentiment of honor and loyalty had made 
me burn all the letters, I had found there was no 
restraining the exercise of my imagination as to 
these relics, every one of which I invested with 
some story. In a secret drawer of this box was 
a considerable sum in gold, and a letter of credit 
for a large amount on Escheles, of Vienna, by 
which it appeared that he had von the chief prize 
of the Frankfort lottery, in the spring drawing ; a 
piece of fortune which, by a line in his handwrit- 
ing, I saw he believed was to cost him dearly: 
** What is to be counterpoise to this luck? An 
infidelity, or a sudden death? I can’t say that 
either affright me, but I think the last would be 
less of an insult.” 

In every relic of him the same tone of mock- 
ery prevailed—an insolent contempt for the world 
—a disdain from which he did not exempt him- 
self—went through all he said or did; and it was 
plain to see that, no matter how events went 
with him, he always sufficed for his own unhap- 


What a relief it was to me to turn from this 
perpetual scorn to some two or three letters of 
my dear mother’s, written after their separation 
indeed, but in a spirit of such thorough forgive- 
ness, and with such an honest desire for his wel- 
fare, that I only wondered how any heart could 
have resisted such loving generosity. I really 
believe nothing so jarred upon him as her humil- 
ity. Every reference to their inequality of con- 
dition seemed to affect him like an insult; and 
on the back of one of her letters there was writ- 
ten, in pencil, ‘‘ Does she imagine I ever forget 
from what I took her; or that the memory is a 
pleasant one ?” 

Mr. La Grange’s curiosity to learn what amount 
of money y father had left behind him, and 
what were the dispositions of his will, pushed 
my patience very hard indeed. I could not, 
however, exactly afford to get rid of him, as he 
had long been intrusted with the payment of 
tradesmen’s bills, and he was in a position to 
involve me in great difficulty, if so disposed. 

At last we set out for England; and never 
shall I forget the strange effect produced upon 
me by the deference my new station attracted 
toward me. It seemed to me but yesterday that 
I was the companion of poor Hanserl, of the 
“yard ;” and now I had become, as if by magic, 
one of the favored of the earth. The fame of 
being rich spreads rapidly, and my reputation 
on that head lost nothing through any reserve or 
forbearance of my valet. I was an object of in- 
terest, too, as the son of that daring Englishman 
who had lost his life so heroically. Heaven 
knows how La Grange had related the tragic 
incident, nor with what embellishment he had 

to adorn it. I can only say that 
half my days were passed in assuring eager in- 
quirers that I was neither present at the adven- 
ture nor wounded in the affray; and all my ef- 
forts were directed to proving that I was a most 
insignificant person, and without the smallest 
claim to interest on any side. 

Arrived in London, I was once more a “ per- 
sonage ;" at leasc, to my family solicitors. My 








Aprit 3, 1869.] j 


215 











father’s will had been already proved, and I was | however, securely anchored, a fact which was 


recognized in all form as the heir to his title and 
fortune. They were eager to know would I re- 
store the family seat at Hexham. ‘The Abbey 
was an architectural gem that all England was 
proud of, and I was eagerly entreated not to 
suffer it to drop into decay and ruin. The rep- 
resentation of the borough—long neglected by 
my family—only needed an effort to secure; and 
would I not like the ambition of a parliamenta- 
ry life? What glimpses of future greatness were 
shown me! what possible chances of this or that 
attained that would link me with real rank for- 
ever! And all this time I was pining to clasp 
my mother to my arms; to pour out my whole 
heart before her, and tell her that I loved a pale 
Jewish girl, silent and half-sad looking, but whose 
low soft voice still echoed within my heart; and 
whose cold hand had left a thrill after its touch 
that had never ceased to move me. 

“Oh, Digby, my own, own darling!” cried she, 
as she hugged me in her arms, ‘‘ what a great 
tall fellow you have grown, and how like—how 
like him!” and she burst into a torrent of tears, 
renewed every time that she raised her eyes to 
my face, and saw how I resembled my father. 
There seemed an ecstasy in this grief of which 
she never wearied, and day after day she would 
sit holding my hand, gazing wistfully at me, and 
only turning away as her tearful eyes grew dim 
with weeping. 1 will not dwell on the days we 
passed together, full of sorrow they were, but a 
sorrow so hallowed by affection that we felt an 
unspeakable calm shed over us. 

My great likeness to my father, as she first 
saw him, made her mind revert to that period, 
and she never ceased to talk of that time of hope 
and happiness, Ever ready to ascribe any thing 
unfavorable in his character to the evil intluences 
of others, she maintained that though occasion- 
ally carried away by hot temper and passion, he 
was not only the soul of honor but had a heart 
of tenderness and gentleness. Curious to find 
out what sudden change of mind had led him 
after years of neglect and forgetfulness to renew 
his relations with her, by remitting money to her 
banker, we examined all that we could of his 
letters and papers to discover a clew to this mys- 
tery. Baffled in all our endeavors, we were 
driven at length to write to the Frankfort bank- 
er through whom the letter of credit had come. 
As we assumed to say that the money should be 
repaid by us, in this way hoping to trace the 
his of the incident, we received for answer, 
that though bound strictly to secrecy at the time, 
events had since occurred which in a measure 
removed that obligation. The advance, he de- 
clared, came from the house of Hodnig and Op- 
povich, Fiume, who having failed since that time, 
there was no longer the same necessity for re- 
serve. ‘*It is only this morning,” he added, 
‘that we have received news of the death of 
Herr Ignaz Oppovich, the last of this once opu- 
lent firm now reduced to utter ruin.” 

My mother and I gazed on each other in si- 
lence as we read these words, when at length 
she threw her arms around me and said, ‘*‘ Let 
us go to her, Digby; let us set out this very 


‘Two days after we were on the Rhine. I was 
seated with my mother on the deck of a river 
steamer, when I was startled to hear a voice ut- 
ter my name. ‘The speaker was a burly stout 
man of middle age, who walked the deck with 
a companion to whom he talked in a loud tone. 

**T tell you, Sir,” said he, ‘‘ that boy of Nor- 
cott’s, what between those new coal-tields and 
the Hexham property, can’t have less than ten 
thousand a year.’ 

* And he’s going to marry a rich Austrian 
Jewess they say,” replied the other, ‘‘as if his 
own fortune was not enough for him.” 

‘* He'll marry her, and desert her just as his 
father did.” 

I have but to say that I accomplished one part 
of this prediction, and hope never to fulfill the 
other. 


REVOLT OF CONVICTS AT SING 
SING. 


Tue quiet little village of Sing Sing, on the 
Hudson, was, on the 18th of March, thrown into 
a fever of excitement by the startling intelligence 
of desperate and murderous revolts among the 
convicts of the State Prison. The first of these 
occurred between three and four o'clock in the 
morning. At about that time Mr. Forrest, 
one of the night-keepers, went to the cells in one 
of the corridors, and released five convicts, whose 
duty it was to descend to the cook-room and 
prepare breakfast for the inmates of the prison. 
As the convicts stepped from their cells Mr. For- 
REST passed to the office, where he left the keys, 
and took another key which opened the chapel. 
When he reached the door of the latter place, 
O’'Tut1e, one of the convicts, drew Mr. For- 
REST’s attention to a corpse in the chapel, and 
as they were moving away the keeper was seized, 
gagged, and bound. 

After Forrest had been secured they stood 
him opposite the guard-post at a window, and 
then went to the cook-room, where they found 
another keeper, named Epwarp CrarFt, whom 
they also , leaving him lying on his face. 
He was found dead where they left him, having 
probably died from strangulation. Having freed 
themselves, the convicts, five in number, made 

their escape. . 

A little after noon three other carviene oun 
came the , got possession of some carbines, 
and ociived forth toward the sloop Exchange, of 
Newburg, a vessel then lying at the wharf, and 
laden with lumber. In the mean time they had 
been joined by four others, and-all being armed, 
they ordered the captain and all hands on the 
lumber sloop ashore. This order having been 
obeyed, the convicts rushed on board and at- 
tempted to get the vessel under way. She was, 








unknown to them. But they cut the ropes. 
When the news of the second revolt reached 
head-quarters, a reinforcement of guards arrived. 

The convicts, seeing the guards coming, began 
firing upon them from the muskets and carbines 
which they had seized at the guard-house. The 
guards returned the fire rapidly, and altogether 
about twenty-five shots were fired, when the cap- 
tain of the Exchange, seeing that one of the con- 
vict’s was out of ammunition, walked up and 
seized the villain’s musket, and clubbed him 
down. 

At this juncture hundreds of men from Sing 
Sing village, armed with almost every kind of 
weapon, arrived on the spot, and the rebellious 
convicts, seeing there was no chance for escape, 
quietly submitted. 

The two ringleaders—M‘Cautey and ALLEN 
—were wounded in this encounter, the former, it 
was supposed, mortally, and the latter danger- 
ously. Before night two of the convicts who 
had escaped in the morning were recaptured. 

It is a fact worth noting that there are but 
thirty keepers in the prison to guard 1338 men 
and 139 women. The number is limited to that 
amount by a law which was passed when the 
prison contained but 600 convicts. But one oth- 
er keeper besides Crarr has been killed since 
the occupation of the prison. 





ATLANTIC STEAMSHIP RACE. 


Some interest has been felt in the fact of the 
Cunard Royal mail-steamer Russia, Captain T. 
Coox, and the Inman Royal mail-steamer City 
of Paris, Captain Kennepy, both iron screw- 
steamers, and the finest commercial vessels 
afloat, having left New York on the same day, 
and within about an hour of each other, and ar- 
riving at Liverpool, the one but 35 minutes after 
the other, early on the morning of February 19, 
having made the run across the Atlantic, with 
the 20 minutes stoppage at Queenstown, in eight 
days and about eighteen hours. We give an 
illustration of the way in which the two ships 
kept pace together during the first four days, 
The logs show that at Queenstown the City of 
Paris had gained 42 minutes on the Russia, but 
that coming up the Channel the Russia recover- 
ed her lost ground. The City of Paris, which 
had started first, got in at 3.45 a.m. on the 20th, 
and the Russia at 4.20. It is claimed on behalf 
of the City of Paris that the stay at New York 
was so brief in consequence of her having to 
take the place of her disabled consort, the Cit 
of Baltimore, there was no time to clean her boil- 
ers and to trim her properly. On the other hand, 
it is claimed for the Russia that she was deeply 
laden, and that her bottom had not been cleaned 
for several voyages. On the lIth, 12th, 13th, 
and 14th the vessels were in company. On the 
13th, by the Russia’s log, she passed the City of 
Paris; and, though the fact is not logged, it is 
stated by that the Russia had after- 
ward to stop her engines for an hour and a half 
in order to remove the cover of the air-pump, and 
to renew the India rubber of a valve. 

It is not permitted by either Company to run 
any risks in racing; and, though every art of 

ip was no doubt exercised on board 
both steamers, the pressure of steam was not in- 
creased beyond the ordinary limit. The Russia 
was built in 1867 by Messrs. J. and G. Toomson, 
of Glasgow. Her dimensions are: length, 370 
feet over all; beam, 43 feet; depth of hold, 24 
feet; tonnage, 3100, builders’ measurement. 
Her engine cylinders are 86 inches diameter, 
and the pi e is 3 feet 10 inches. The 
City of Paris was built by Messrs. Top & Mac- 
erecor, of Glasgow, in 1866. Her length over 
all is 365 feet; beam, 40 feet 4 inches; depth 
of hold, 26 feet 2 inches; tonnage, 2875, build- 
ers’ measurement; diameter of cylinder, 89 
inches; length of piston-stroke, 3 feet 6 inches. 





A MARINE CANDLE. 


Tuere is found on the coasts of British Co- 
lumbia, Russian America, and Vancouver's Isl- 
and, a little fish not larger than a smelt, clad in 
glittering armor, which is fat almost beyond con- 
ception. It is popularly known as the candle- 
fish, but its scientific name is Salmo Pacificus. 
Mr. Lord has carefully studied the habits and 
manners of this fish, and the uses to which it 
may be applied. Living with the Indians, he 
joined their excursions against the candle-fish, 
which, sporting in the moonlight on the surface, 
gave to the waters the resemblance of a vast sheet 
of pearly waves. To catch them, the Indians use 
a monster comb or rake six or = _ long, 
composed of a piece of pine-wood, with teeth made 
of bone, if sharp-pelaal nails are not to be pro- 
cured. ‘The canoe being paddled by one Indi 
close to the shoal, the other sweeps the rake 
through the mass, and brings it to the surface, 
teeth upward, with usually one, and often three 
or four, fish impaled on each tooth. By the re- 
petition of this process many canoes are soon 
filled. The cargoes being landed, the further 
charge devolves upon the squaws, who have to do 
the curing, drying, and ing. They do 
not gut or in any way clean the fish, but simply 
pass long smooth sticks through their eyes, skew- 
ering on each stick as many as it will hold, and 
then lashing another piece transversely at the 
ends to prevent them from slipping off the skew- 
er. The fish are then dried and smoked by be- 
ing in the thick atmosphere at the top 
and this smoke is sufficient to 


are carefully in cases of bark, or rushes, | 


and are stowed away out of the reach of children 
or dogs till winter. ‘I have never,” says Mr. 
Lord, “seen any fish half as fat and as good for 





| be worn pale—coral coloring is quite passé, 








Arctic winter food as these little candle-fish. It 
is next to impossible to broil or fry them, for 
they melt completely into oil.” ‘They are so 
marvelously fat that the natives use them as 
lamps for lighting their lodges. For this purpose 
the dried fish is perforated from head to tail by 
a piece of rush-pith by means of a long needle 
made of hard wood. The wick is then lighted, 
and the fish burns steadily, with a sufficiently 
good light to read by. The candlestick is a bit 
of wood split at one end, with the fish inserted in 
the cleft. 

When by heat and pressure these little fishes 
are transformed into a liquid oil, and the In- 
dian drinks them instead of burning them, he 
supplies his own body with a highly carbona- 
ceous fuel, which is burned slowly in his lungs 
and keeps up his animal heat. Without a full 
supply of some such food he would perish in the 
cold of a long Northern winter. 





i&.OME AND FOREIGN GOSSIP. 


Assoorations have recently been formed in certain 
neighborhoods in England to protect society against 
the incursions of beggars. The residents of many 
towns and villages in the vicinity of London have been 
overwhelmed by the alarming increase of “tramps” 
and beggars from the great metropolis. The custom 
of giving “‘only a penny,” generally for the sole pur- 
pose of getting rid of importunity, has so en 
impostors that the most vigorous measures have been 
found needful. At Blackheath, for example, the 
“‘Mendicity Society" supplies tickets to every house 
in, the neighborhood; one of these is given to the 
beggar, by which he has the right to apply to the 
officer of the society, at his rooms. If the ticket is 
presented, the officer investigates the case, and makes 
arrangements for the relief of the applicant, if deserv- 
ing. Nothing but tickets is given by private individ- 
uals; but when, as is often asserted, the beggar is on 
the point of starvation, he will be supplied with a 
piece of bread, to be eaten under the eye of the officer. 
This method is rapidly reducing the number of pro- 
fessional mendicants. 

The Denver City Herald, despairing of furnishing 
news items of such a nature as to satisfy the various 
tastes of its readers, has introduced a novel feature 
into its columns. This consists in leaving a blank 
space in the paper, headed with the request that the 
hypercritical fill it up themselves, on any special sub- 
ject they think has been neglected. This reminds us 
of the odd device of a certain merchant, who, beneath 
a blank square in a popular newspaper, inserted the 
following: “*The above space was secured last week 
by Messrs. Smith & Co. for advertising their goods; 
but their business has increased so rapidly since that 
they have as much as they can do, and therefore it is 
no object to them to advertise.” 


The French people p: to honor the genius and 
character of Lamartine by erecting a statue in front 
of the Hotel de Ville, where he the populace 
discard the red flag and take the tri-color for their 
standard. The proposed site is both historic and pic- 
turesque. 

A very attractive window to the Fifth Avenue prom- 
enaders is Goupil's, corner of Twenty-second Street. 
One can not spend a leisure hour more pleasantly than 
in an examination of the works of art within the 
building. “The walls of the sales-room are covered 
with fine engravings, colored lithographs, chromos, 
etc., but the choicest pictures are in the elegant gal- 
lery up stairs. This room, which is handsomely fres- 
coed and well lighted, contains paintings by some of 
our best artists, and every one will feel amply repaid 
in visiting it. 

An association has been formed by a number of 
benevolent ladies in this city for the purpose of giving 
relief to suffering s without regard to nation- 
ality or creed. The “Sisters of the Strangers,” as 
they are called, will endeavor to supply the sick with 
food and medicine when necessary, and to obtain for 
any, especially of their own sex, needful medical, legal, 
or spiritual advice. Ladies may become members of 
this society by the payment of one dollar a month ; 
and donations are solicited from all who are interest- 
ed in the object. 

One of the coolest cases of suicide on record lately 
occurred in Cincinnati. The gentleman who contem- 
plated the act, fearing the newspapers might make 
some errors in their notices, sent in advance to each 
of the prominent ones a sketch of his life and death. 

They have a novel way of classifying novels in 
France. A lady entering a circulating library asks 
for a novel. “I don’t know how to tell you exactly 
the kind I want,” she says. ‘Oh, I think we shall 
be able to suit you,” is the reply. “I mean some- 
thing lively,” explains the intending reader; ‘the 
sort of book that would not be precisely suitable for 
the library of a young girl.", “Marie,” cries the 
keeper of the book-shop to her assistant, “novel for 
a woman of thirty-five.” 

A high authority announces that the fashionable 
expression of the mouth during the next season is to 
be that of weariness and scorn! Of course this is for 
ladies—fashions for gentlemen not out yet! . wiil 

bows 
worn square, and brought forward as much as possi- 
ble to make the chest look hollow. Cheeks to be 
tin with « hectic flush. Blue eyes and fair hair 
still considered indispensable. 

A well-deserved honor has been conferred upon 
Miss Eliza Van Lew, in her appointment as Post- 
mistress of Richmond, Virginia. She was a resident 
of Richmond when the rebellion broke out, and be- 
ing thoroughly loyal at heart she found many ways 
of tendering aid and hospitality to the Union soldiers, 
especially to the prisoners. Many are indebted to her 
for substantial assistance and kindly sympathy dur- 
ing tedious periods of illness and confinement. 

Are there any limits to the patience of a long-suf- 
fering public? The community are in some cases 
im on to such an extent that it is a wonder 
somebody does not rise in rebellion. Theoretically, 
the sidewalks are for pedestrians to walk upon; 
practically, they are not. Private individuals pull up 
the flagging with impunity, and render the walk ut- 





terly impassable, for their personal convenience in | 


building operations, 
town, the sidewalks are useless to pedestrians, and 
they are obliged to take the street instead. 

Garibaldi is said to have written a novel, the object 
of which is to exhibit the corruption of the Roman 
priesthood. 

pps | Victor Emanuel has directed that the explora- 
tion of Herculaneum, suspended forty years ago, shall 
be vigorously resumed at his own personal expense. 

The Caoban revolution will undoubtedly cause su- 

to be higher in price for some time to come; and 
it is probable that the cultivation of the sugar-beet 
in the United States, and the manufacture of 4 
from it, will now be fairly tested. Tennessee is 


In some of the cross-streets, up | 


| 





lieved to be well adapted to this work; and the es- 
tablishment of a large manufactory near Knoxville is 
already projected. France and Germany have for 
years engaged somewhat extensively in the manufac- 
ture of sugar from the beet. All the refuse of a su- 
gar-beet factory can be utilized as food for cattle and 
fertilizers for the ground. 

The mother of M. Alexandre Dumas, Jun., is dead. 
She expired at Neuilly, in the cotiage, Avenne d’Or- 
leans, with which her son provided her when he be- 
came independent. She is represented to have been a 
woman of unusual sprightliness and inexhaustible 
vivacity ; and her conversation was attractive from its 
piquancy and originality. She was 29 years of age 
and a seamstress when the acquaintance between her- 
self and Alexandre Dumas, Sen., began. 

New Orleans was mystified lately when, after a 
couple of “ high social position” had been married in 
one of the city churches, the husband coolly informed 
his wife that they must part at the altar, and that she 
would never see him again. The bride fainted; the 
bridegroom walked unconcernedly away. 

In Ohio a singular breach of promise case has been 
attracting attention. A physician, aged forty-seven, 
won the affections of a Mise Ferguson, aged twenty- 
six, and tendered to her his heart and hand. Matters 
were all settled, whea euddenly the gentleman learned 
that the lady was of African descent, and he refused 
to fulfill his promise. A suit followed; doctors dis- 
agreed as to the symptoms of African blood exhibited 
by the young woman; and finally the unfortunate de- 
fendant was made to pay ten thousand dollars dam- 
ages. 

A Chicago journal gives the following unique ad- 
vice: Young lady, don't gush. A gushing woman 
don't wear. It is hard work, too, gushing is; to be 
always ready with a mouthful of compliments for all 
you meet, or with “charming, superb, divine, deli- 
cious, adorable” for al) you see, is apt to tire both the 
gushist and the guehee. Be natural and charming. 
Be any thing you please—only don't gush. 

A music-seller was lately overpowered by a faetid- 
ious young lady, who wanted to purchase “ Mr. Hood's 
song of a gentleman's under-garment." 


A traveler out West declares that when in Lansing 
he went to a barber's shop to be shaved, where he 
found a young, intelligent-looking miss, who an- 


nounced herself as ‘‘the barber.” “Indeed !” was the 
response; “well, if you are the barber, I certainly 
wish to be shaved.” The traveler placed himself in 
position, and the fair operator went gracefully through 
all the usual preliminaries, and completed a first-class 
shave in prompt time and in a dextrous manner. Said 
traveler declares he liked it, and congratulates the 
country on the discovery of a new avenue for the in- 
dustry of woman. 





HUMORS OF THE DAY. 


James Otresant, minister of Dumbarton, had a cu- 
rious habit of making runuing comments, in a low 
tone of voice, as he read the Scriptnres. Hence, as 
he never cured himself of the practice, those seats 
nearest the pulpit were the most highly prized. Here 
are two samples of bis “pulpit notes :” 

Reading of the swine rushing into the sea, he mut- 
wore, “Oh, that the devil had been choked, too |" 

Peter's remark, “We have lefi all and fol- 
lowed thee," he said, “ Aye boastin’, Peter, aye brag- 
gin’; what had ye to leave but an old crazy boat, and 
may be twa or three rotten nets ?” 

ipelenineghinenaatinen sain 
A TALE WITH A MORAL. 
Lord Lovel he called for his milk-white steed, 
And he rode away to the fair, 
And a maiden he found who was sore in need, 
A maiden with golden hair, 


So soon as the lady Lord Lovel espied, 
She went for him then and there; 

“Now give of thy gold, Lord Lovel,” she cried, 
“Thy reward be the orphan's prayer.” 


“T will give thee the gold—not for orphan's prayer, 
For of that I take no heed: 

But for a curl of thy golden hair, 
If it is thine indeed.” 


“Tt surely is mine,” the damsel said, 
“Lord Lovel, I truly swear.” 

So it was—but it didn't grow on her head; 
The hair-dresser placed it there. 


Lord Lovel gave gold for that lovely curl, 
Much more than he cou!d tell; 

And the maiden’s smile showed her teeth of pearl, 
As vhe said, “I have sold him well.” 





Two physicians in consultation at the bedside of a 
atient disputed as to the nature of the disease. At 
ast one ofthem ended the discussion by saying, “Very 

well! have it your own way now, but the post-mortem 
will show that I am right.” The patient was not much 
encour: 





A French doctor has discovered that a wasp-stin 

will cure rheumatism. Now what will cure the sting 
olpnnirnelinetiienerlipien 

“Ah!” said a Sunday-school teacher, “Caroline 
Jones, what do you think you would have been with- 
out your her and mother? “TI suppose, 
mum,” said Caroline, ‘‘ I suppose as I should ha’ been 
a horphan.” 





- —-——— 
The navy of the Sandwich Islande, {t is said, con- 
sists of two fishing smacks aud a raft—the former 
mounted with twelve marines, and the latter with a 
hen-coop. 
an 
An old lady who recently visited Oneida, was asked 
on her return if the canal passed through that viilage. 
She paused a while and answered, “I guess not—I 
didn't see it; and if it did, it must have gone through 
in the night, when I was asleep." 
pate ane 5. 





A gentleman, giving 4 lecture to some boys, was ex- 
ine how no one could live withoat air. He ther 
said, “You have alf neard of a man drowning—how 
does that happen?” The ready answer was, “'Cause 
he can't swim.” 
necuiiuittptdipensesads 


A YANKEE LOVE “POME.” 


I lav tew court in wintur 
The mani girls I no, 
When all around is dreary, 
And kivered up with sno; 
Becaws the old uns dred 
The cold and stormy wether, 
And hurry oph tew bed, 
Leaving us tewgether. 


Josh Billings says: “I am violently opposed tew 
ardent specrits as a bevridge, but manufac'urin’ 
purposes I think a lit-le of it tastes good.” 

rcatbmnatnantios “=:t> 
Salads, lie the heads of ladies, need a good deal of 
dressing. 





Why is a prudent man like a pin ?—Because hie 
head prevents him going too far. 





Revo.tine Freoorrr.“' You ought always to take 
me out with you, my dear,” said a wife. ‘ You kuow 
they say that happiness was born a twin.” “Yes, 
love ; Dut not a Slamese twin,” said the brute, .. 
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HET T Y. 


BY HENRY KINGSLEY. 


CHAPTER VIII. 
LORD DUCETOY. 


‘Tne moment that Turner had shaken the dust 
of his own house off his feet, the little anxieties 
of that house were cast in the back-ground, and 
he was in another world. For, to tell the truth, 
at this very time furner’s religion, and Turner's 
domestic troubles, were actually swamped in an- 
other great matter—had become for a time, as it 
were, relaxations. ‘The man was living two dis- 
connected lives (unless Rebecca could connect 
them), and the least disagreeable was to him al- 
most a relaxation. ‘This great matter shall de- 
velop itself. 

On Walham Green he caught the white Put- 
ney omnibus as usual; but not as usual did it 
drop him at the bottom of Chancery Lane. He 
got out at Arlington Street, Piccadilly, and made 
his way quickly to a private house in Duke Street, 
St. James. 

‘**Ts Lord Ducetoy up ?” he asked of the quiet- 
looking servant in black who came to the door. 

Lord Ducetoy was up, had finished breakfast, 
and was ready tor Mr. Turner. He was shown 
up stairs into Lord Ducetoy’s presence, and he 
looked on him with very great curiosity. 

A handsome, well-made young man enough, 
light in hair, blonde in mustache, with the deep 
brown of the Western prairies still on his face ; 
standing with his back against the chimney- 
piece, and lovingly wiping a gun with his hand- 
kerchief. 

‘*How d’ye do, my dear Mr. Turner?” said 
Lord Ducetoy. ‘‘ Thanks for coming so prompt- 
ly, for I am in trouble.” 

** In trouble, my lord ?” said Turner, very seri- 
ously. ‘* Please tell me how.” 

‘* Well, it seems that I have not got any 
money.” 

‘Your lordship has plenty of money. I can 
let your lordship have a thousand pounds at this 
moment.’ 

‘“Then I wish you would. I wrote a check 
for a hundred pounds on my uncle, Sir Gorham 
Philpott, yesterday, and they have cashed it cer- 
tainly. But they have written to me to say, as 
there is only £37 10s. in their hands, they re- 
quest, either that more money may be paid in, 
or that our account may be closed.” 

‘“*Oh, that is their move, is it?” said Mr. 
Turner. 

‘*'That is their move, my dear Mr. Turner,” 
said Lord Ducetoy. ‘* Rather a disagreeable 
one for me. You must know, as my uncle's old 
man of business, that I never expected to come 
into this earldom and this money. My uncle’s 
death was utterly unexpected; my cousin’s death 
at Madeira equally so. I was hammering about 
in Canada, trying to invest a certain thousand 
pounds I had so as to bring me in a living, when 
I suddenly found myself an earl, with a consider- 
able income. Coming home, I find my check 
nearly dishonored, at my own uncle’s, for one 
hundred pounds, I am a quiet fellow, but must 
‘we. I should be glad of some money.” 

‘* There is plenty of money,” said ‘Turner. 

‘*T should Itke to see some of it,” said Lord 
Ducetoy. 

Turner sat musing and looking at Lord Duce- 
toy for some little time. At last he said: 

‘*T suppose you know that your estates are 
rather heavily mortgaged ?” 

**[ have heard as much.” 

‘* And that the mortgages are held by Sir 
Gorham Philpott & Co. ?” 

Lord Ducetoy had not heard that. 

**Do you know that Sir Gorham Philpott & 
Co. are now Sir Gorham Philpott & Co., Lim- 
ited ?” 

Lord Ducetoy laughed, and said ‘‘that he 
was not aware of the fact; but that their ideas 
of credit were certainly limited.” 

‘*They are, my lord,” said Turner. ‘* For 
limited liability is only another name for un- 
limited irresponsibility. Do you know nothing 
of the family jewels, of the family papers ?” 

‘*T know that there are great jewels, and cash, 
and papers. I suppose they are at the banker’s.” 

** My lord, they are nothing of the kind. They 
are at my house. My lord, the limited bank, 
long really bankrupt, which has been trading un- 
der the name, once respectable, of Sir Gorham 
Philpott, holds the mortgages on your estates, 
about the only asset they have. It has not 
seemed to me expedient to break with them, and 
bank with another house, lest they should incon- 
yeniently foreclose. But I have kept all out of 
their hands that I could. I, as executor un- 
der your uncle’s will, have received the plate, 
the jewels, the deeds, under my own roof; and 
the responsibility of them is turning me gray.” 

‘*Could we not send them to Child’s, or to 
Drummond's ?” 

“* My lord,, we awe Philpott’s money—a great 
deal, I doubt.” 

**Can we pay it?” 

“Yes, we can pay it. But their name is— 
and when the smash comes, we must take our 
chance with the others. I don’t want our jewels 
and plate to be put into their bankruptcy.” 

‘*'Then keep them where they are,” said Lord 
Ducetoy. ‘I can trust you.” And he whistled 
as he rubbed his gun, and said, laughing: ‘* Well, 
{ suppose now I have got money, I shall never 
be happy again. There is one thing I wish to 
say, in our prairie way, Mr. Turner. My mo- 
ther says, that I can trust you through thick and 
thin; and so 1 mean to, for she never was wrong 
in her life. So if you find it possible, I should 
like to make our relations as friendly as possible. 
Chere is, by-the-way, a touch of New England 
in that, because [ can’t do without you. I don’t 
mean that we are to rush into one another's arms, é 








but if we try we may get friendly in time, I don’t 
think it will take long.” Here he got very red. 
**T only just remember my cousin. I hope to 
know her husband better. Will you dine with 
my mother and me to-day ?” 

Turner went up to him, and taking his hand, 
looked him frankly in the face, said, ‘* Did she 
ask me?” 

Lord Ducetoy nodded. 

**Then tell her No. It is best all over and 
done with. ‘Tell her also, that the trouble we 
thought past has begun again in my daughter. 
Good-by. You may trust me.” 





CHAPTER IX. 
THE SKYE TERRIER. 


Resecca’s good-humor came back the instant 
she was outside the garden and into the lane.. She 
had tempted Carry to come, but Carry wouldn't. 
** You had better come,” said Rebecca, ‘‘we shall 
have some amusement. Iam going to Jim Akin 
about a dog, and it will be very pleasant.” Car- 
ry would have liked to have gone very much, but 
she had said that she wouldn’t in the first in- 
stance; and consistency, or, as some low people 
call it, obstinacy, is the brightest jewel in the 
British female’s crown; so she declined to enjoy 
herself with her sister: and visited her self-im- 
posed querulousness on the little maid. 

Neither Jim Akin nor Mr. Spicer the sweep 
was out. With Akin it was always a slack day 
on Mondays, having worked Chelsea, principally 
Jews Row and Turks Row, with periwinkles, 
whelks, and shrimps the Sunday afternoon, and 
resting before going out to buy stock from the 
market gardeners. With Mr. Spicer also it was 
a ‘‘clean” day, few owners of houses of suffi- 
cient respectability to require their chimneys 
swept by the hand of a master caring to make 
preparations for the sweep on Sunday night. 

Very respectable Mr. Spicer looked in his off- 
duty clothes, comically unlike the hideous fiend- 
like figure he was when on duty. Rebecca had 
the advantage of the respectful counsel of these 
two excellent people on this occasion. 

“If you please, Mr. Akin and Mr. Spicer,” 
she said, after the usual salutation, ‘I want to 
get a dog; pais going to let me keep a dog.” 

They were both deeply interested at once. Mr. 
Akin, being professionally more accustomed to 
conversation, dashed into the subject at once. 

‘*Warmint or general, Miss ?” 

**T don’t quite understand,” said Rebecca; 
and so Mr. Spicer, a sententious man, much 
looked up to in the Row, leaned against the 
fence and defined, after the Aristotelian method: 

‘* A warmint dog, Miss, as his name implies, 
is a dog as is kept for the killing of warmint. 
Now there’s a many kinds of ’em: bull-dog, bull 
terrier, fox terrier, black-and-tan terrier, toy, 
dandy, and Skye. Similarly there’s varieties 
in the nature of warmint, as badger, pole-cat, 
weasel, and rat. Of badgers there is country 
badgers and old hands. Of pole-cats there is 
wild and tame. Of rats, why there’s as much 
difference in rats, lor’ bless you, as what there is 
in Christians. I’ve seen big rats as a new-born 
kitten could kill; and contrariwise, one of my 
young men went to enter a well-bred year-old toy 
with an old rat, and I am blessed if the dog didn’t 
cut and run for his life, howling round the lanes, 
and the rat after him.” 

‘*T seen it,” said Jim Akin. 

‘But I don’t want a dog to kill any thing,” 
said Rebecca, 

‘* Miss wants a general dog, I expect, miller,” 
said Jim Akin, to the master chimney-sweep. 
‘* Tip her some of your advice now.” 

** General dogs, Miss,” said the miller, com- 
placently, ‘‘is, like warmint dogs, various ; and 
I never seen none that was much count, takin’ 
into consideration what dogs was made for. Still 
Providence made ’em, and the fancy gives prizes 
for ‘em, similarly as they do for fantails and pout- 
ers, and other rubbish that were only created for 
showing and dealing. If I had my will, Miss, 
there should be no prizes for any pigeons except 
carriers, and none for any dogs except real war- 
mint.” 

‘* Greyhounds,” murmured Jim Akin. 

** And you may add pointers and setters,” said 
Mr. Spicer; ‘‘but they're gentry dogs. When 
you are a gentleman with a moor in the ‘ilands, 
talk about ‘em; not now.” 

**Miss wouldn’t want a fighting dog?” sug- 
gested Jim Akin, accepting the rebuke. 

**Do she look like it, neighbor?” said Mr. 
Spicer, almost severely. 

** A fighting dog ain’t half a bad thing to mind 
a young lady, if she wanted to go a walking far by 
herself,” said Jim Akin, not to be entirely driven 
from this point. 

Mr. Spicer was very fond of his neighbor, but 
he had to ignore him, he was getting low. 

‘*With regard to general dogs, Miss, which 
were your views ?” 

‘* Well,” said Rebecca, “‘I should like a dog 
which would bark if it heard a noise, and a dog 
I should be fond of. I think I should like a lit- 
tle dog the best. I think I should like a little 
hairy dog, like the Queen’s in the picture, you 
know, which is begging to the Macaw for its bis- 
cuit; if it did not cost too much.” 

I know nothing of the private life of Mr. Spicer 
or Mr. Akin; when I am thrown against gentle- 
men in that particular circle of society, I ask few 
questions. Ifany of ourselves had no education, 


| and associated with, bought and sold with, ay, 


and intermarried with the criminal classes, should 
we look on the lighter crimes with the same de- 
testation wedonow? A man whose wife's broth- 
er has been transported, and yet who gets treat- 
ed.as a respectable and trust-worthy person by the 


district inspector, seems to me to be in his way | 
meritorious. If a little stray dog follows him | 


home, or if a strange pigeon come into his trap, 
why, he is possibly not so chivalrously particular 





self over such a matter as me.” 





as you or I should be; when you get to the ed 
verge of the criminal class you must make al- 
lowances. 

Jim Akin and Mr. Spicer interchanged a 
glance, and then Jim Akin spoke. ‘‘I have 
got a little dog in my back-yard, Miss, which 
you might care to look at.” 

‘‘Undeniable character,” said Mr. Spicer. 
‘* Never ‘tized, but character un-de-niable, 
against all the Pleece in creation.” 

Rebecca assented at once, and they went in 
through Jim Akin’s close-smelling house, which 
had a mingled scent of washing, dirt, children, 
cabbage-stalks, baby, and cheese; and out into 
the little back-yard, separated from the neigh- 
bors’ back-yards by a low, broken paling. There 
was no vegetation in it, except, at the farther 
corner, an elder-tree. And at the foot of the 
elder-tree there was an American flour-barrel, 
and at the entrance of the flour-barrel sat a little, 
tiny, innocent dog, chained up, and looking very 
unhappy. 

It was a very beautiful little Skye terrier, a 
dog worth money, but grimed with ashes and 
soot, unkempt, unwashed, utterly and entirely 
miserable and wobegone. It was a dog which 
had been cared for, and loved, and tended in its 
time, so carefully tended, that it had lost its in- 
stinct of self-care, and had lost its mistress, or 
let itself be stolen, and had come to this. It 
cowered when it saw Jim Akin and Mr. Spicer ; 
but when it saw a lady with them it looked up at 
her with its light hazel eyes, and held up its poor 
innocent little paw. 

Her father might well call her a fool. I sup- 
pose she was a fool according to his light.. Her 
heart seemed to swell suddenly within her, and 
her eyes not all unready for tears, for the little 
dog, out of its misery, had appealed to her as 
Friday did to Crusoe. She went straight to the 
barrel, undid the dog, and took it to her bosom. 

**T will buy this dog of you, Mr. Akin,” she 
said, without turning round. ‘*‘ My father will 
pay for it. Send in a moderate price to him, or 
he will not let me have it. I will pay the differ- 
ence. I will have this dog.” 

** Will you let me give you the little dog?” 
said a voice, close at her elbow. 

She turned quickly round. It was Mr. Mor- 
ley, the dissenting minister, who stood close be- 
side her. 





CHAPTER X. 
MR. MORLEY. 


Nopropy likes to be caught suddenly in a sen- 
timental mood. Every true-born Briton hates 
it almost as much as he hates being caught in 
(respectable) sin. Rebecca had just been caught 
in a sentimental mood over a grimy Skye terrier, 
in company with a chimney-sweep and a coster- 
monger, by a dissenting minister. In the revul- 
sion brought on by a nearly strange face, the 
situation, instead of being really beautiful, as it 
was one minute ago, was in the highest degree 
ridiculous—as she thought. 

** How did you come here, Mr. Morley ?” she 
asked. ‘‘I am surprised.” 

**T came to see you, and I saw you come in 
here, and I followed you.” 

**T am much obliged. My father’s house is 
over the way. I think you asked me if you 
might pay for this dog? “My answer is, No.” 

‘* There ain’t nothing to pay,” said Jim Akin. 
‘**Miss has took a fancy to the dog, and she is 
welcome to her.” 

**Do you mean to say that you will give me 
the dog as a present ?” 

**Certainly, Miss; and will swear to her agin 
all Christendom.” 

**T'll take it, Jim Akin,” she said. ‘“ And I'll 
never pay one farthing for it, except in good-will. 
If I don’t pay you in cash, I will pay you in kind. 
Let me give you one more chance—I will give you 
a five-pound note for this dog; I will go across 
the street and get it now.” 

“Won't take it, Miss. I'll take it out in 
good-will. ‘The mistake as you gentry makes,” 
continued Jim Akin, speaking sententiously, and 
looking at Mr. Morley, who certainly looked like 
a gentleman, ‘‘is this: You thinks we’re for cash, 
and all cash; and it ain’t so. J’ve got as much 
money as I want. You gentlemen as studies has 
got good words. Why can’t you give us some 
of your good words now and again, in a friendly 
way, the same as I give she the little dog ?” 

*< Well,” said Rebecca, turning homeward with 
her new treasure in her arms, ‘‘ all I can say is, 
that you shall always have good words from me; 


and so good-by. r. Morley, I have just been 
so cross with you. I am afraid you must think 
me very silly.” 

“On what grounds ?” 


“On the grounds of being very nearly crying 
for pity over a poor lonely little dog. If your 
life were as lonely as mine—” 

‘What then?” said Mr. Morley, as they 
crossed the street. 

‘* Why then, I fancy, I may be wrong, but I 
do fancy that you are the sort of person who 
would be just as likely to make a goose of your- 

‘That is not grammar, you know, as it 
stands,” said Mr. Morley. 

‘‘'Then let it be ‘grammar as it sits,” said Re- 
becca. ‘‘ You know what I mean.” 

“‘T am afraid I do; and what is more and 
worse, I am afraid it is true.” 

“Then you do sometimes make a goose of 
yourself ?” 

“+ Have I not come to see you ?” 

“That is true enough. ‘Talking of geese, 
what is the opinion of Pythagoras concerning 
water-fow] ?” 

‘‘That a minister of the gospel had better 
mind his own business, and not come to Visit 
houses where common stage-plays are read ha- 
bitually.” 

‘Only one single number of Knight’s Illus- 





trated, I give you my honor,” said Rebecca. 
** You have read it, you know; at least, you 
seem pretty familiar with it. Did you really 
come to see me?” 

**T did, indeed.” 

“*T have leave to walk up and down the lane, 
Will you walk with me ?” 

Mr. Morley consented gladly. 

“*T want to talk to you very much, but about 
very many things. You seem to have had an 
education different to—to the men I have seen 
here. For instance, you know Shakspeare ?” 

‘*T know Shakspeare very well.” 

“‘T know nothing of him but this one play. 
And that is so wonderful—so utterly unlike, both 
in thought and diction, to any thing I have ever 
seen before, that I can nearly say it by heart. 
Are the other plays to be compared in 
to this one?” 

**Certainly. In perfect dexterity and ele- 
gance, I rank Twelfth Night as high as any; 
but for no other qualities. Hamiet is the finest 
of them all.” 

** And what is that about ?” 

“The old Calvinist business—the business 
without beginning and without end — which 
keeps so many preachers on their legs, for the 
simple reason that, let them turn it inside out 
as often as they will, there is no answer to it. 
Hamlet, with its beautiful language and deep 
thought, runs mainly on predestination, the per- 
mission of evil, and the responsibility in this 
world and in the next of bad or careless ac- 
tions, committed, as it would seem, almost un- 
avoidably.” 

** And how does Shakspeare get us out of the 
old difficulty, familiar enough to me, I am sure ?” 
asked Rebecca. 

‘*The characters all stab and poison one an- 
other,” said Mr. Morley. 

** Mark my words, Mr. Morley,” said Rebecca, 
stopping short, and stroking the head of her lit- 
tle dog, who, under the impression that it had 
only been stolen once more in a different sort of 
way, was low in its little mind; ‘‘mark my words, 
Mr. Morley, that Shakspeare was a man not en- 
tirely deprived of understanding. I am aware 
that you people hate him, curse him from your 
pulpits, and so on. But there is something in 
the man.” 

- I never cursed him,” said Morley. ‘‘I love 


**You!” said Rebecca. ‘‘I never sat under 
you. The man whom you call your brother— 
thé man whose opinions you are bound to in- 
dorse does, though. I mean the man Hagbut, 
for I have heard him.” 





CHAPTER XI. 
HETTY’S LOVER. 


‘*Tr is not so pleasant in here as in the lane,” 
said Rebecca, leading the way in to their dull, 
narrow-windowed sitting-room. ‘‘*This is the 
place where I am scolded and admonished. I 
sit here, do you see, and you sit there. Now, 
wiN you please begin and get it over.” 

‘**Can you suppose that I mean to scold you ?” 
he said, 

‘*T suppose that you have come commissioned 
by my father to see after my spiritual state,” she 
replied. ‘‘ Are you not Mr. Hagbut’s successor ? 
If so, [ am afraid that you will have a thankless 
task.” 

‘*T assure you, on my honor,” he said, eager- 
ly, ‘that my visit is solely and entirely to you; 
that I dislike Mr. Hagbut; that I have no com- 
mission from your father whatever. May I go 
on? I am much older than you, and, God 
knows, I wish you well.” 

‘If you put matters on those friendly grounds, 
I am sure that you may say what. you like. If 
you intend to be truly my friend in a worldly 
point of view, I can meet you half-way, for I 
am sure [ want one badly.” 

‘* We will sign no compact of friendship,” he 
answered ; ‘‘ but you shall try me. I am an old 
widower of forty-two, and have a daughter near- 
ly as old as you.” 

‘*A daughter!” said Rebecca, ‘I never 
heard of that before.” 

She blushed scarlet as she said it, for she be- 
trayed the fact that he was interesting to her, 
and that she had inquired about him. 

** Yes, I have a daughter,” said Morley, strok- 
ing his chin. ‘*Yes; quite so. Hetty (that is 
short for Hephsibah, not for Esther, you will 
understand) is nearly as old as you are, I should 
say.” . 

Xi I suppose she is very fond of you?” said Re- 
becca, still in confusion. 

“*Why, yes,” said Mr. Morley, still stroking 
his chin. ‘‘ Hetty is very fond of me indeed. 
But I will show you how much I am inclined to 
put confidence in you, Miss Turner, by telling 
you that my dear daughter is not a popular per- 
son.” 

“Ts she cross?” asked Rebecca. 

**No, she’s not cross. When I say that she is 
unpopular, I mean that she is unpopular among 
our religious connection, and—well—is a great 
stumbling-block with them.” 

‘¢She seems to be very much in my condition, 
then,” said Rebecca. 

‘*Very much indeed,” said Mr. Morley, the 
truth being far too great to be kept back. 
‘*Very much so.” * 

‘*Did she ever run away and hide for three 
days, as I did?” said Rebecca. 

. Morley did not answer in speech at all, 
neither did he look at Rebecca at all. He only 
looked at space, with a compound expression in 
which there was, simply in a very slight move- 
ment of the mouth, a touch of humor, but no 
anger or sorrow. Rebecca began to have an 


| intense desire to know the young lady, and said 


sO. 
‘She would be highly flattered, I am sure,” 
said Mr. Morley, ‘‘if I told her so; but I shall 
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not do it, however. By-the-by, may I presume 
to be sufficiently in your confidence to ask a fa- 

9” 

*¢ Provided it is not a guilty secret, of course,” 
said Rebecca. 

“‘ But it is,” said Mr. Morley. ‘‘ Don’t say 
any thing about my daughter up here. This 
part of our connection does not know any thing 
about her. Even Hagbut keeps the dreadful 
secret, knowing that if any thing of her ways 
was known here, Mrs. Russel and Miss Soper 
would at once find out or invent quite enough 
about her to make me perfectly useless as a 
minister to this congregation, when he wanted 
my services, as he pretty often does. Besides, 
the girl is a connection of his. You will not 
mention her ?” 

‘*T will not, indeed,” said Rebecca, pleased 
very much at being taken into any one’s confi- 
dence and treated like a woman. ‘‘I am sure 
she is good.” 

‘There is good in her somewhere,” repliea 
Morley, slightly showing his white teeth; ‘‘ you 
will keep my secret, then, from your Russel and 
Soper; now let us talk of other matters. Your 
father looks very ill and worn.” 

**T have been behaving very ill, and have 
given him trouble. I ran away for three days 
to avoid doing something he had set his heart 
on my doing. I am very truly penitent for hav- 
ing given him anxiety, but I would do it again 
to-morrow ; and so would your daughter.” 

** People don’t run away from me,” said Mr. 
Morley; “‘ they are more apt to come after me, 
I think. While I have been sitting here, and 
looking out of the window, I have noticed one ; 
he has found the house at last; he rings the 
bell: he asks for me; yes, and here your little 
maid shows him in.” 

And into the room came a magnificent young 
sailor, with the fresh, wild vitality of the sea 
shining in his bold brown eyes, showing in his 
noble free gait and bright free smile. A splen- 
did*apparition just risen from the ocean, in his 
oceans garb; such a youth as Rebecca had 
never seen before. As one looked at him with 
traveled eyes, there came on one dim memories 
of peaceful seas among soft blue islands far 
away; of angry, cruel icebergs; of wild, horri- 
ble, staggering nights when ruin was abroad, 
and death looked with pale face over the steers- 
man’s shoulder at the dim-lit reeling binnacle. 
A youth who had looked steadily on death often, 
and would look again and yet again without ter- 
ror, and die at the last fighting fiercely. Still 
young, handsome, and gentle. 

The old narrow-windowed parlor seemed the 
jarker and the dingier for his presence. With 
the exception of Rebecca herself, there had been 
nothing there so splendid for many years. Re- 
becca had never seen any thing like this; she 
had seen youth and vitality before, in Jim Akin 
and the like, but never any thing like this young 
man. She looked at him with keen curiosity 
and admiration ; and Mr. Morley watched her. 

‘**T have run you to earth, Sir,” said the young 
sailor, who, by his dress, seemed of the superior 
inate class. ‘‘ Hetty told me that you would be 
here.” 

‘*Chapter of accidents,” said Mr. Morley. 
‘* What business was it of Hetty’s, or of yours ?” 

‘* Hetty said that you were to come home to 
dinner; and, indeed, we want you.” 

‘¢ You want me a great deal, I have no doubt,” 
said Mr. Morley. 

‘Indeed, we do want you very much,” said 
the young sailor; ‘‘in fact, Hetty would not let 
me into the house until you come. She only—” 

‘* Never mind that, Sir.” 

“Well, I won't,” he said, laughing; ‘‘ but 
you know that she will not take her pleasure 
without your sharing it. And if Miss Turner,” 
he added, with a bright smile, ‘‘ will spare you 
to us this one evening, we will try to make 
amends in future. May I be introduced to Miss 
‘Turner ?” 

“This, Miss Turner,” said Mr. Morley, “is 
young Leonard Hartop. He is of the salt-water 
persuasion. ‘The remarkable fact about him is, 
that he never sails in any kind of ship but what 
that ship meets with a very serious accident. 
Likewise, on the occasion of these accidents, 
some one else is always on the watch. I intro- 
duce him.” 

‘*T am delighted, I am sure,” said Leonard 
Hartop, ‘‘ to make Miss Turner's acquaintance. 
In what you may be allowed to call, on an oc- 
casion of this kind, the flowering vale of tears, 
there is little doubt that our acquaintance will be 
improved to. mutual satisfaction. For you must 
not believe Aim about me, Miss Turner. His 
bark is worse than his bite. Nobody cares two- 
pence-half-penny for him. Now, Mr. Morley, 
are you coming home to dinner ?” 

‘Wait for me at the lane’s end, boy, and I 
will come,” said Mr. Morley; and the young 
sailor bowed and departed. 

“* What do you think of him?” he said to Re- 
becca. when he had gone. 

‘* He is very splendid,” said Rebecca, dreamily. 
‘*T have never seen any one like him.” 

‘* He is a splendid sailor,” said Morley. ‘‘ May 
I tell you a secret which would ruin us all if it 
was known ?” 

‘¢ There would be a little excitement about it,” 
said Rebecca; ‘‘I think you had better tell me.” 

‘Well, then, I will trust you. He is Hetty’s 
lover.” 

‘* She must have good taste, then. I should 
not entirely break my heart if he was mine.” 

** No?” said Mr. Morley. 

‘* Well, I don’t know,” said Rebecca. ‘‘ That 
young man and I should never hit it off, you 
know. He seems as if he liked his own way.” 

‘““The most biddable lad going,” said Mr. 
Morley. 

‘*Then he wouldn’t suit me. Hetty may 
have him. I want ordering about; I can't take 





ister, or, as the Papists call it, a father confess- 
or, Mr. Morley, I confess to you that I could, 
with very small effort, have fallen in love with 
that young man. If Hetty has got him, let her 
keep him. I shall know Hetty one day, I see. 
For the present I have made my arrangements 
for marriage.” 

‘*T dare not ask what arrangements.” 

“T will save your cowardice, then; I have, 
for my own purposes, made it impossible for any 
man to marry me; and I am going to marry old 
Tibbey.” 


‘‘Tibbey, the Primitive Methodist, in Leader | 


Street? He is married already.” 

** Not him, but his wife. I am going to mar- 
ry her. At all events, I am going to get out of 
this house in some way. I would to Heaven that 
I could turn Roman Catholic. They find a life 
and a business for women like me. If I could 
swallow their miserable superstitions I could join 
them to-morrow. Why do not you extreme 
Protestants make provision for women who are 
willing to devote their lives to God and Ao the 
poor, as do the Papists? You cry out at the 
Papists getting so many converts among wo- 
men; what is the real reason? These Papists, 
with a false, low, and I hope moribund, form of 
Christianity, are the only sect which offers a 
career to an ordinary and ill-educated woman. 
Whose fault is it that we are ill-educated? You 
have refused us education, and we are as clever 
as you. You teach us to play the piano. The 
Papists show us a suffering Christ through suf- 


‘Which you would occupy for possibly a 
week,” 





CHAPTER XII. 
HAGBUT’S NEW INTENTIONS. 


SHE saw no more of her two new acquaint- 
ances for nearly a fortnight, and the old life 
came back again with almost the old misery and 
dullness. Yet Rebecca was never exactly as she 
had been any more. She was more desperately 
unhappy—that I do not disguise—but her un- 
happiness now was of a different kind. It was 
active. Her old unhappiness was as that of one 
imprisoned in a living tomb from her birth, hope- 
less, and without any room for fancy, which is 
one of the greatest mitigators of human ills. She 
was very miserable again now, but only because 
dreams, now become possible to her, seemed un- 
attainable. Before this she had no dreams at 
all: her life was merely a painful sleep. And 
now, also, she had a companion and a confidant, 
her little dog. 

The man who has never known a woman who 
will confide to a baby or a dog matters which 
she would not confide to an intelligent being, 
must be unfortunate in his experiences. Poor 
Rebecca told her little Skye terrier a great many 
things about herself, in which she scarcely be- 
lieved as to herself, and which she would have de- 
nied with the extremest scorn to any person in 
the world, unless possibly in deep distress to old 
Mrs. Tibbey. 

She had broken all bounds for the first time in 
her life. In her desperation regarding her mar- 
riage to Mr. Hagbut, she had been forced into 
arms; into a thoroughly successful revolution. 
True, she had in her weariness come back, as it 
were, to Cxsarism; but it rests with the poli- 
ticians to tell us whether the individual or the 
nation ever gets back into its old frame of mind 
again after one good taste of liberty. What has 
been done once may be done twice. The ruler 
of a once thoroughly revolutionized kingdom sits 
uneasy on his throne; and what is more to the 
purpose, the subject knows it. At least Rebecca 
did. And so now, when the house was dull- 
est, and her father most disagreeable, instead of 
‘* wishing she was dead,” or declaring that she 
would marry a coster-monger if he would only 
take her out of this, used milder formulas; only 
told her little dog that he would drive her to it 
again, he would: and that Mab and she and 
Mrs. Tibbey would go to Ramsgate, and stay 
there altogether next time; and live on shrimps, 
and keep a nice little oyster shop, and never go 
to chapel any more. And if that nasty tiresome 
Hetty was near, Mab should bark at her. 

This babyish nonsense was very good for her. 
She had had too little of it in her childhood; 
books like Hans Andersen’s had never been seen 
in that house. It was well for her that she had 
still child enough left in her after her embittered 
life only to talk to her little innocent dog in a 
petulant childish way about Hetty; for she might 
have talked in a very different one a little time 
before. Yet one thing she told her dog now, 
but which she never confessed to herself, was 
that she hated Hetty. 

Hetty the unknown, Hetty the innocent. It 
was surely unreasonable. 

It would be merely confusion of counsel to try 
and account for it as she did. That Hetty was 
free; that she could come and go; that she had 
a father who loved her; and was not watched 
by two pernicious old trots (meaning Mrs. Russel 


and Miss Soper); she did not believe in all that | 


herself. Hetty was welcome to all that. She 
had been inclined to admire Hetty, until Mr. 
Morley, for reasons of his own, had told her 
that the young sailor Hartop was her lover. 

She had not cared at the time; if be and 
Hetty had come arm in arm, the next day, and 
made love before her, she would not have cared 
much, more particularly if Mr. Morley had coine 
too. But this grand young sailor had left his 
image on a late awakened and fully developed 
mind, and it would not go. He was the first re- 
ally splendid man she had ever seen. 

And he had appeared, only to draw her only 
friend, Mr. Morley, away from her. They had 
left her at once, to go after this Hetty, and all 
their schemes, and goings on down at Lime- 


| Western Sea, where there was no chapel-going, 


| Mr. Morley wished to establish there; or even 
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on board a ship in Limehouse, and you might 
sail away any where—to the happy islands in the 


or tea-meeting, or Sunday-school, all of which 


further, to those islands where you could do as 
you pleased, and escape the consequences of your 
own actions; in which islands Mr. Morley did 
not believe. (‘This was, of course, only said to 
the little dog.) But even to her sister, Carry, 
she grumbled, after a few days. She told her 
that she thought Mr. Morley had whisked him- 
self off with his young friend rather unceremoni- 
ously. 

‘**T am glad to hear he has been here,” said 

Carry. 
““Yes; he came to see me. And I should 
like him to come again. But the young sailor, 
to whom his daughter is engaged, came and car- 
ried him off.” 

**Mr. Morley has no daughter,” said Carry. 

** Indeed, but he has though,” said Rebecca. 
** And I wish he hadn't.” 

** Dearest Rebecca,” said Caroline, with just 
such tact as she had gathered from her station, 
and her school, *‘ believe a tender sister, when 
she tells you that Mr. Morley has no family.” 

**But I tell you he has. Hetty was alive a 
week ago; bother her.” 

‘* You are in a perfect aream, my dear sister,” 
said Carry. ‘‘ Mr. Morley is perfectly unencum- 
bered, and his prospects are, in a pecuniary point 
of view, very good indeed. I give you my /vnor 
he has no daughter. I tell you, you have been 
dreaming.” 

** That is true enough,” said Rebecca. ‘*I 
have been dreaming a deal too much. But who 
told you he had no daughter ?” 

** Mr. Hagbut, to-night, at Miss Soper’s.’ 

** How did he come to say it there?” said Re 
becca, who was beginning to get a little uneasy 
about this mysterious Hetty’s legal relation to 
Mr. Morley. 

Carry was a certain kind of British woman, 
who when she saw occasion would walk clean 
through half a dozen quickset hedges, without, 
as vulgar people say, winking her eye. She did 
so on this occasion, as on many others. 

“The fact of the matter is, my dear Rebecca, 
that Mr. Hagbut has announced his intention to 
several mutual friends, of paying his addresses 
tome. He has not committed himself to me in 
any way as yet; he has not sufficiently studied 
my character. But he has said, with a view of 
my hearing it at second-hand, that if I should 
be found worthy of his great position, and if he 
sees hopes of forming my character to his stand- 
ard, he will overlook the disgrace which one 
member of our family has brought on it ; and—” 

** He is rapid in his determinations,” said Re- 
becca, quietly. 

‘** He is very determined. He is a man to be 
obeyed. But this is a little past the matter. 
His opinion is that Mr. Morley is very much in- 
clined to marry you, in spite of all that has hap- 
pened.” 

“* Yes,” said Rebecca, very quietly. 

‘* Indeed he thinks so,” said Carry; ‘‘and we 
all rejoiced with a great joy. I consider, that if 
you are careful, such a thing might be. And in 
the course of conversation I asked if he had any 
family ; and he said that there was a daughter, 
but that she was dead.” 

‘* He meant dead in trespasses and sins, you 
know,” said Rebecca. 

**He said dead,” said Carry. ‘*Now you 
know the whole truth, my dear.” 

Burning lava over boiling water makes a good 
explosion, as geologists tell us. ‘There were all 
the elements of it in Rebecca’s heart. She could 
have killed them all with burning words. For 
them to dare, after her resolution, to buy and 
sell her like this. The way in which the crust 
of respectability forms quickly over the lava of 
revolution is what drives some men, who will not 
look to the great cyclical advance of matters, 
mad, And really, Charles the Second and Dry- 
den, as successors and apparently results of Crom- 
well and Milton, is a bitter pill fora Whig. Men, 
maddened with this view of things, try to assas- 
sinate innocent sovereigns. Can we wonder that 
Rebecca felt a strong inclination to box her sis- 
ter’s ears ? 

Only for one moment. She was a clear-hearted 
woman, with all her faults. She saw her own 
sister before her, and all her little petty woes and 
wrongs were forgotten. Easily forgotten, for she 
had freed herself. Instead of giving way to ill- 
temper, she gave way to good; and, kneeling be- 
fore her sister, said : 

‘*Carry, sister! we have always been good 
friends. In Heaven’s name have nothing to do 
with that man. Are you forced? J was forced ; 
but I beat them, the mean tattlers and time- 
servers. Do as I did if you hate it. Come away 
as I did, sister; and see what the world is out 
of this miserable lane. I will never leave you, 
dear; no more will Elizabeth Tibbey; no more 
will Mab. Fly from it, dear, with me. We 
could keep a little shop, or any thing: Mr. Tib- 
bey would tell us. Or we would go to Mr. Mor- 
ley, and he would tell us what to do. But oh, 
that man, Carry! There is time to save your- 
self; in Heaven's name think what you are doing.” 

Rebecca's wild appeal failed absolutely. Car- 
ry’s mind was too well formed. Rebecca’s ap- 
peal to her, beautiful in its affectionate unselfish- 
ness, if in nothing else, was to her hideous and 
amorphous—shapeless to her: her sister was a 
woman with a wild, ill-regulated mind: an ob- 
ject of pity. Yet, in her reply, she unconscious- 
ly allowed that there was reason in Rebecca's 
wild plea to her; for, instead of showing pity, 
she showed resentment. And Rebecca had so 
nearly won, that this resentment took the form 
of anger: anger expressed as she had heard it 
expressed in her family, a little coarsely. 

‘*You fool, get up, and don’t kneel to me; 





care of myself. But, speaking to you as a min- § house, the gate of freedom: for you might get | kueel to your Maker. You are the plague of 


our lives. When I am married to him you will 
always be held over my head like a whip. The 
old business was just hushed up, when you must 
break out. Get up.” 

She got up at once, but she smiled kindly, too, 
** You will be sorry for these words, Carry, dear, 
long after | have forgotten them.” 

**T know I shall, you wicked thing!” said Car- 
ry, sobbing bitterly. ‘* Why did you tempt me 
to say them ?” 

“* Because I did not like to see one I love mar- 
ry a man utterly beneath her, and utterly an- 
worthy of her.” 

Whereupon, poor old Carry gathered up her 
skirts, and walked through another quickset hedge, 
consisting of Mr. Hagbut’s virtues, through which 
we will not follow her. 





CHAPTER XIL 
A FRANK EXPLANATION. 


WHEN the sisters had parted Rebecca was very 
angry again. For them to have dared to use her 
name like this once more. ‘Still the question 
arises,” she said, ‘‘is it not all their own incon- 
ceivable folly? Mr. Morley is far too much of a 
gentleman to have spoken to any of them, at all 
events, before he spoke to me. He is inclined to 
like me, and I am fond enough of him; but he 
does not admire me.” 

Her father came in, and without looking at 
him, she said: ‘* Has Mr. Morley spoken to you 
about any intentions of his with regard to me, 
Sir?” 

‘Certainly not!” said her father. ‘Do you 
mean matrimonial intentions? Why, you have 
scarcely seen him; and if Morley had any such 
intentions, he, with his breeding, would most 
surely have made himself safe with you in the 
first instance. ‘Tell us the story, Rebecca; do 
not let us mistake one another again. Has he 
shown you any attentions ?” 

** None whatever, except those of an interested 
friend. He has been very kind to me.” 

‘*Then how has this report come about?” 
asked her father. And Rebecca simply told him 
what Carry had told her. 

‘**So you see,” she added, ‘‘ that my name is 
the common talk of Miss Soper’s tea-table in con~ 
nection with his.” 

‘* What an abominable shame! Who said it?” 

**Mr. Hagbut.” 

“Oh, I see,” said Mr. Turner. ‘* Yes, yes! 
quite so. My dear daughter, I have reason to 
believe now that Mr. Morley does really more or 
less admire you, and that Mr. Hagbut has re- 
marked it,” 

** Am I never to be let alone?” cried Rebecca. 

**Do not interrupt; listen—open your eyes. 
I have reason now to believe that Hagbut at least 
suspects that, in course of time, Mr. Morley may 
come to admire you, and that he has, knowing 
your proud and uncontrollable temper, put this 
report about in such a way as may set you utter- 
ly against Mr. Morley.” 

** What on earth is it to him?” said Rebecca. 

** Between five and six thousand pounds, my 
dear. If you marry so well as Morley—marry, 
in fact, a gentleman of respectability and strength 
of character, like him—you will have the same 
fortune as your sister. If you remain single at 
my death, you will have one hundred a year; if 
you make a foolish match, you will have eighteen 
shillings a week, tied up to you, and payable 
weekly. Hagbut thinks that if he can in any 
way get rid of this match, he will net certainly 
five, and possibly seven thousand pounds.” ‘ 

** He is a villain,” said Rebecca, with singular 
emphasis; ‘‘and I always told you so.” 

‘* This is rather sharp practice, certainly,” said 
Mr. Turner. ‘‘ Now, I may have made such 
sharp practice, or I may not. I can't say. I 
meet and am friendly with men who would do 
such things, and I am never angry with them. 
But I am angry now. «For him to put his pud- 
ding brains against mine! Oh, Master Hagbut, 
the Pope shall be the richer for that odd money 
sooner than you. For him to come lawyer. And 
over me!” 

‘* Why is my sister to be sacrificed to such a 
wretch ?” 

** He is not a wretch. She will lick his feet, 
and he will let her, and be kind to her. It is 
the same between priests and women in all 
churches. I myself would lick the dust of the 
shoes of any man who could assure me of heaven 
—still more will a frightened and ignorant wo: 
man. He will be very kind to her, and she will 
adore him. Have you been saying any thing to 
her against him ?” 

**T fear a great deal,” said Rebecca, in down- 
right honesty, expecting an outburst. 

** Do not do so again, my dear Rebecca. No- 
thing can prevent their being husband and wife, 
and so sow no seeds of discord. Remember that, 
child. This has not been a happy house; do 
not use your power to make another such.” 

What between her father’s kindness, and her 
ideal future of poor Carry, it was through tears 
that she promised that she would not. 

**Do you like Mr. Morley ?” he asked. 

“Yes, very much indeed. But I could never 
think of marrying him.” 

** Don’t let us deceive one another, Rebecca, 
Is there any one else ?” 

‘* No,” she said at once. Who could there be? 
She was not allowed to go out of the lane, and 
never saw any one. But she said it with so poor 
an air that her father looked suspiciously at her, 
and said: 

‘* Well, my girl, we had a great fight, and you 
won. Perhaps I am older and wiser than when 
I knew your mother. At all events, if I made 
errors with her I do not wish to repeat them 
with you. If have told you how you will be sit- 
uated as regards money-matters. Further than 
that, no more constraint shall be put upon you 
than is now. Do you understand?” 
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**T am thankful.” 

‘‘Keep your ears open and your attention 
awake, and never repeat what I am going to tell 
you. When you brought disgrace on this house 
as you did, that fellow Hagbut came to me to 
break off his engagement with you, as he was 
almost bound to do. But the way he did it 
showed me he was a rascal and a sneak, every 
inch of him. By Heaven! he little knew how 
near he was being pitched into the lane.” 

‘* And yet poor Carry—” began Rebecca. 

‘Hold your tongue! you have enough to do 
without minding Carry. Mind yourself, and list- 
en to me. You say there is no one has your 
heart; I ask no further. But mind, if there 
were, and Hagbut knew it, he will, if he is like- 
ly to be entirely displeasing to me, throw him 
against vou 

Rebecca sat perfectly silent, and her father saw 
that there was more than he cared to know. At 
last she said, ‘* Please, father, has Mr. Morley 
a daughter ?” 

He may have a dozen for aught I know. 
i only know his eminent character; I know no- 
thing of his domestic life, except that he is a wid- 
ower! 
e he told me he had, and told me much 
And Hagbut denies that there is any 
such daughter.” 

‘Hagbut is probably overreaching himself in 
some way,” said Mr. Turner, coolly. ‘‘ Suppose, 
for an instance, that Morley had a daughter who 
had done him discredit, such as yourself, you 
know, he might possibly be scheming to keep 
her as long as possible in the back-ground, and 
make anger between you and Morley. In which, 
you see, he has already failed, for Morley has 
told you all about her. Mind, once more, in con- 
clusion; if there is any man of whom I should 
disapprove in this case, Hagbut thinks he wins 
£8000 by your marrying him, and he will con- 
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trive that you should meet him. 
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STATE BALL AT THE TUILERIES. 
THe invitations to the balls at the Tuileries 
lrawn up by the High Chamberlain, the 

gz s being selected from a carefully-prepared 
list of some 10,000 persons, and are distributed 
by mounted soldiers, or by servants in the Im- 
perial livery of gold and green; the color of the 


card of invitation indicating the comparative rank 
of its recipient. Official and diplomatic person- 
ages and their families enter by a little staircase 





leading to the private apartments; but the main 
body of the guests alight at the door of a vast 
marble vestibule and pour in one unbroken stream 
up the grand staircase, being received on the 


landing by a splendidly-attired official, who takes 
their cards of invitation from them. The ball 


itself takes place in the Salle des Maréchaux, a 


vast saloon, receiving its title from its walls being | 
decorated with the portraits of the first twelve 
Marshals of the empire Chis hall is the largest 
in the Tuileris but, despite its size, the crowd 
is frequently so.great that dancing becomes an 
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HON, HENRY B. ANTHONY, PRESIDENT PRO TEM. OF THE UNITED STATES SENATE. 
[Puorocraruep ny Brapy, Wasutneron, D. C.]} 


| impossibility, though numerous chamberlains in 
| scarlet uniforms, and ushers with their necks en- 


circled by chains of massy silver, are continually 
doing their utmost to maintain a clear space. At 
about ten o'clock the Emperor and Empress, pre- 
ceded by the Duc de Cambacéres, Master of the 


| Ceremonies, proceed to the ball-room through 


the Galerie de la Paix, where the presentations 
to them take place, as represented in our en- 
His Imperial Majesty invariably wears 








| being twined in her hair. 


a blue dress-coat with gold buttons, knee-breeches, 
stockings, and the grand cordon of the Legion of 
Honor. ‘The Empress, on a recent occasion, 
wore a dress of rose-colored gauze, spangled with 


| 
| 
| 


gold and trimmed with festoons of flowers, a | 


wreath of flowers intermingled with diamonds 
The quadrille of hon- 
or, the persons taking part in which are always 
designated by the Emperor, is usually danced in 
the throne-room, a reserved space being kept by 








the exertions of a body of honorary chamberlains. 
The etiquette of the days of the Bourbons, against 
which Marre ANTOINETTE so energetically pro- 
tested, still surrounds the present occupants of the 
Tuileries. We learn from the recently published 
**Book of Ceremonial” that, ‘‘if his Majesty 
wishes to dance, the first Chamberlain, or in his 
absence the Chamberlain on duty, must approach 
and receive from him his sword and hat,” and 
that, ‘‘ when the Emperor stops dancing, the first 
Chamberlain presents his sword and hat to him.” 
Consequently, if by some unforseen catastrophe 
the first Chamberlain and the Chamberlain on duty 
both happened to be absent, the Emperor would 
either have to dance with hat and sword or not 
dance at all. At midnight the supper, which is 
laid upon a long horseshoe buffet in the Galerie 
de Diane, is announced. It is partaken of stand- 
ing, and the retirement of the Emperor and Em- 
press, who sup first with a few selected guests, 
is the signal for a terrible rush on the part of the 
rest of the company, a rush which, despite all the 
efforts of the various officials, frequently becomes 
a most undignified scramble. The ball invaria- 
bly concludes with the cotillon, a species of fig- 
ure-dance in which all kinds of accessories, such 
as wreaths of flowers, flags, paper hoops like 
those leaped through by circus-riders, gigantic 
pasteboard heads, etc., are made use of. The 
Marquis de Caux, the husband of Apetrna Pat- 
TI, was the leader of the cotillon at the Tuileries, 
and was celebrated for his ingenuity in devising 
new figures. 


HON. HENRY B. ANTHONY, 
PRESIDENT PRO TEM. OF THE SENATE. 


Tue President pro tem. of the Senate is, as 
regards succession, the third officer in our Goy- 
ernment. His selection, therefore, in view of 
our past experience, is an affair of great import- 
ance. The choice of Senator H. B. Antnony, 
of Rhode Island, for this position is the greatest 
compliment which could be paid him by the body 
with which he has been connected for the past 
ten years. The tribute is one which Senator 
ANTHONY well deserves. 

Senator ANTHONY was born in Coventry, Rhode 
Island, April 1, 1815, of Quaker ancestry. He 
was graduated at Brown University in 1833, and 
in 1838 he assumed the editorial charge of the 
Providence Journal. He was elected Governor 
of Rhode Island in 1849; re-elected in 1850. 
He declined a second re-election, and became 
Senator in 1859. In 1865 his term expired, and 
he was again elected, his present term expiring 
in 1871. He was a member of the National 
Committee appointed to accompany the remains 
of President Lincoxn to Illinois. He is as pop- 
ular in the Senate as he is honest and patriotic 
in the service of his State and the nation. Sen- 
ator ANTHONY does not belong to the legal pro- 
fession, and therefore is not touched by Senator 
Spracue’s recent philippic. He is largely en- 
dowed with common-sense. No wiser selection 
of a temporary President could have been made. 
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A STATE BALL AT THE TUILERIES—PRESENTATIONS TO THE EMPEROR AND EMPRESS BEFORE THE BALL. 
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“CAST UP BY 
THE SEA.” 


Tus animal, classed 
scientifically under the 
head of Cetacea, was 
found on the beach at 
Dennis, Massachusetts, 
January 29, 1869. When 
found the blood was still 
warm, and it is supposed 
to have accidentally come 
too near the shore in the 
night, and by the force 
of the waves, which were 
high at the time, to have 
been driven entirely to 
the land, where, by its 
constant exertions to free 
itself, it soon became ex- 
hausted; at the same 
time the tide ebbing left 
it at some distance from 
the water, where it soon 
died. It measured 25 
feet in length and 6 feet 
in height. It had a very 
large tail, measuring six 
feet across from the ex- 
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AND THE “CITY OF PARIS.”—[See Pace 215.] 





tremity of one lobe to that 
of the other; two pec- 
toral fins two feet five 
inches long, also ene dor- 
sal fin nearly midway on 
its back, three or four 
inches high, thick at the 
base and narrowing to- 
ward the top. The head, 
the most peculiar and 
conspicuous portion of 
the animal, is globular 
on the upper part, taper- 
ing toward the lower side; 
the anterior part nearly 
perpendicular, the upper 
part a little in advance ; 
and at the bottom is a 
projection very much re- 
sembling a bill, 20 inches 
long, slightly curved, 
giving the fore part of 
the animal a singular and 
striking appearance. No 
teeth were to be seen 
protruding through the 
gums, but on dissection 
several were found on the 
forward end of the lower 
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jaw, which indicates that the animal had not 


arrived at maturity. No teeth were found on 


the upper jaw. ‘The eyes were comparatively 
small. "On top of the head, a little forward of 
the eves, was siteated the ** spout-hole.” The 
external surface of the body was jet black, 
smooth, and shone like oiled-silk. Its ** blub- 
ber,” a fatty substance covering the muscles, 


was from 24 to 4 inches in thickness, and was 
sold for $175; the purchasers probably obtained 
from it seven or eight barrels of oil of a superior 
quality. 

" Massachusetts waters are known to be fre- 
juented at different times of the year by eleven 
distinct species of Cetacea; but as far as ob- 
servations and investigations have gone none 
of these bear a close resemblance to this speci- 
men; therefore it is considered a stranger in 
these waters, and probably a new and unde- 
scribed species. 

The skeleton has been obtained by Professor 
Acassiz, and is now at the Museum of Com- 
parative Zoology, Cambridge, Massachusetts. 
Jt did not arrive, however, until after his de- 
parture for Havana, consequently it has not been 
examined by the distinguished savant. 

Of this order of animals this is the sixteenth 
now in the possession of the Museum; but the 
crowded state of the rooms prevents any of them 
being exhibited. During the present year, how- 
ever, the show-rooin is to be more than tripled 
in size by the extension of the building; and it 
is to be hoped ere long room will be found for 
exhibiting these skeletons all mounted natarally, 
when an excellent opportunity will be offered for 
studying and comparing them. 
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THE FRAGRANT BREATH OF 
BEAUTY 

Attests the matchless purifying properties of 
Sozopont. Every lady who has ever used it 
proclaims it a perfect antidote to dental decay. 
Pure teeth are essential to a pure breath, and 
both are enjoyed by all who resort to this agree- 
able, wholesome and invaluable vegetable com- 
pound.—[ Com. ] 
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Scmuuere axnp Wevter.—Corcate & Co.’s Toret 
Soars we have used for years, and found them al- 
ways softening to the skin in winter, and so pleasant 
in summer that we could not do without them.—Re- 
i pious Telescc pe. 
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Wattuam WatcHes are the best and the 
cheapest.—N. Marson & Co., Chicago. 








Dyspepsta TasLets cure Indigestion, Heartburn, and 
Sour Stomach. Fifty Cents per Box. Mailed for 60c. 
Sold by druggists. 8. G. Weturne, 571 Broadway. 
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ADVERTISEMENTS. * 


VELOCIPEDES. 


The Witty patents now date as follows: 
No. 84,369, patented Feb. 11, 1862. 
No. 59,915, patented Nov. 20, 1866. 
No, 87,999, patented March 16, 1869. 


The undersigned is now prepared to supply orders 
for ail kinds of velocipedes now in the market. Par- 
ties desiring to send velocipedes to any part of the 


United States or to foreign conntries, can have them 
boxed and shipped at the shortest notice. 





CALVIN WITTY, 





Carriage and Velocipede Depot, No. 688 Broadway. 
B' JOSEY'S MUSICAL CABINET.—A Complete Li- 
brary of Modern Music for Voice and Piano-forte: 
12 Goov-Fripay anp Easter Hymns....... Bue. 
Cnortn’s VaLsrs, Completé.......cccceeseees Boe. 
BeETHOVEN'S 45 WALTERS. ....cccccccccccece 50c. 
CompLite Oprxas FoR PIANO, each......... 5c. 
Mailed on receipt of price. CatTaLogurs Frez. 


BOOSEY & CO., 644 Broadway, N. Y. 


i PHRENOLOGICAL JOURNAL ror APRIL 
contains the portraits, characters, and biographies 
of Harvey P. Peet, LL.D., instructor of the deaf and 
dumb; James T. Brady, Henry D. Barron, Henry 
Frank; illustrated articles on Hiram Powers and 
John Stuart Mill; Phrenology and Religion; Fish 
Cniture, with nine engravings: Napoleon's Head after 


death ; Nothing but a Baby ; The Planchette Mystery ; 
Japanese Houses; A Good Inheritance; Is there an 
Open Polar Sea? Music. Price $3 a year, or 30 cents 


u Number. Newsmen have it. Address 8. R. WELLS, 
No. 389 Broadway, New York. Agents wanted. 





Alaska Diamonds. 
SBR The new ALASKA DIAMOND, or 
“ carbonized quartz, equa) in brillian- 
cy to the real diamond, mounted at 
our own factory, in artistic diamond 
settings, guaranteed fine gold, and 
sold by 18 at one sixtieth of the cost 
of real diamonds, to which they are 
equal in every respect except intrin- 
sic valne. 
Look at our Price-List. 
Ladies’ Solitaire Finger-Rings, $8 
and $10; Solitaire Eur-Drops, $5, $6, and $18. 
Cluster Finger-Rings, $5, $10, $12; Cluster Ear-Drops, 
1, $14 














f. 






r Sets, $10, $15, $20, and $25 each; Cross Sets, 
$20 and $25. 

Gents’ Solitaire Pins, $3, $5, $8, $10, $15, $20: Gents’ 
Solitaire Rings, $8, $10, $25, $30; Cluster Rings, $6, 
$10, $12 each. 

Cluster Pins, $10 and $12; with tail, $10; Cross Pins, 
$6, $19, and $15; Studs, per set, $3, $5, $10. 

We do our businese direct from our factory, located 
in a city, which has a world-wide reputation for its 
fine jewelry. 

Orders less than $5 should be accompanied with 
P. O. Order or Registered Letter, and the goods sent 
free. Exceeding that amount sent by express, C.O.D., 
( 
r: 





istomers paying ali express charges. A Large Dis- 
unt to the Trade. TRY US. Address 
STANLEY, WHIPPLE, & CO., Providence, R. L 


pPeeste BAKER. — Housekeepers want it. 
Sits on Stove like a Pot. Saves time and fuel. 
Agents Wanted. Dup.tey & Rockwe xt, Buffalo, N.Y. 
f OLLOWAY’S OINTMENT anv PILLS are the 
only reliable medicines for the cure of all bilious 
symptoms, derangement of stomach and bowels, old 
sores, ulcers, and cancers. 





HITCHCOCK’S 


HALP-DIME MUSIC. 


Printed on heavy music-paper, 4 es, colored titles. 
Music and Wor Price 5 cts. each; the whole fifty 
mailed for $250. NOW READY: 
Nos. 50. Call Me thine Own. 
49. Le Sabre de Mon Pere. 
48. Woodside Waltz and Polka. 
47. Home, Sweet Home. (Instrumental.) 
46. Perichole’s Letter. 
45. The Moonlit Sea. 
44. St. Nicholas Galop. 
43. Velocipede Johnny. 
42. Gens D'Armes Duet. 
41. Gems from Orphee. 
40. Belles of Broadway. 
39. Flying Trapeze. 
83, Power of Love. (Iustrumental.) 
37. Susan's Story. 
86. I will not Ask to Press that Cheek. 
35. The Rosy Wreath. 
84. The Life-Boat. 
83. Light of the World. (Sacred.) 
82. Beautiful Bells. 
81. Ixion Galop. 
80, Olympic Schottische. 
29. Up in a Balloon. 
28. There’s a Charm in Spring. 
27. See the Conquering Hero Comes. 
26. Take Back the Heart. 
25. The Passing Bell. 
24. Still I'll Love Thee. 
23. Waltzing down at Long Branch. 
22. Riding down Broadway. 
21. She might not Suit your Fancy. 
20. Arm-in-Arm. (Polka Mazurka.) 
19. The Rose of Erin. 
18. Silver Chimes, - 
17. The Old Cottage Clock. 
16. His Love Shines over All. (Sacred.) 
15. Maggie's Secret. 
Litt 


ttle Maggie May. 
18. The Danish Boy's Whistle. 
12. Come pubes, ny Baby, my Darling. 
it 


. Skating Rink Poik 

10. ‘olka. 
9. Champagne Charlie. 
8. Praise of Tears. 
7. I really don’t Think I shall Marry. 
6. Good-bye, Sweetheart, Good-bye. 
5. Not for Joseph. 
4. Blue Eyes. 
8. We'd better Bide a Wee. 
2. Won't you Tell me why, Robin ? 
1, Captain Jinks. Maclagan. 

The above can be had at the music, book, and period- 
ical stores, or by enclosing the price, 5 cts. each, to the 
publisher. Other choice selections will Sg follow. 
Agents wanted. BENJ.W. HITCHCOCK, Publisher, 
95 Spring St., New York (under St. Nicholas Hotel). 


PURIFY THE SKIN 


By removing all taint from the 
blood. This can be effected 
with absolute certainty by a 
short course of STAFFORD’S 
IRON ann SULPHUR POW- 
DERS. Whether the initia- 
ting principle in the circula- 
tion be that which causes 
scrofula, salt-rheum, scald- 
head, white swelling, or any 
ordinary cutaneous eruptions, 
the beneficial effect will be the 
same. The sulphur converts 
the pungent and unhealthy se- 
cretions of the body into a 
aseous form, and they are 
thrown off from the 
by the increased v impart- 
ed to the circu! by the 
tonic action of the iron. The 
morbid matter which causes 
) > Fy My meee is 
ischarged through the pores, 
and the cuticle rogaine its: nat- 
ural color and smoothness. 
SOLD BY DRUGGISTS. 
1 —— 12 Powders, $1; 6 Pack- 
ages, 72 Powders, $5. ailed Free. 
HALL & RUCKEL, 218 Greenwich 8t., N. Y. 


IMPROVED ALUMINIUM BRONZE 
HUNTING-CASED WATCHES. 
Prices from $16 to $22. 


From the Scientific American 
of April 11, 1868, 

“The color of this metal 
closely resembles that of 18- 
carat gold, is more grateful to 
the eye, and its lustre bril- 
liant,” &c., &c. 

When desired, these Watch- 
es will be sent to any express 
office, and permission of ex- 
} amination granted upon pay- 
} ment of freight charges. 
Description of goods and 
metal sent free upon application. An inspection of 
my goods earnestly solicited. 

JULES D. HUGUENT\. VUILLEMIN, 
44 Nassau Street, New York. 
For sale by all respectable dealers. 


100 YARDS OF SHEETING 


For a Club of 100 in our great 


ONE DOLLAR SALE, 


If all returned. A little extra exertion secures it. 
Send for circulars with new commission rates, before 
sending your clubs elsewhere. One tria] will convince 
you that our terms to agents are not excelled, and the 
quality of our goods unequaled by any other house in 
our line of business. 
S. C. THOMPSON & CO., 
136 Federal Street, Boston, Mass. 


Y subscribing to the MNUSICAL INDE- 
PENDENT, a large quarto monthly musical 
magazine, you can therein obtain every year over 


$20 WORTH OF MUSIC FOR $2. 


Each number contains, in addition to the usual amount 
of interesting musical reading, $1 75 worth of the 
choicest Songs, Duets, and Quartettes (with Piano, Or- 
gan, or Melodeon Accompaniment), and beautiful selec- 
tions of Solo Pieces for Piano,Organ, or Melodeon, such 
as Marches, Polkas, Variations, Mazurkas, Operatic 
Selections, &c. First six numbers now ready. Price, 
$2 per year. Specimen copies sent fur 25 cents each, 
by the Publishers, LYON & HEALY, 

Clark and Washington Streets, Chicago. 

















Ae FARMERS, GARDENERS, 
and FRUIT GROWERS. —Send for particulars 
of “ Best's Improved Fruit-Tree and Vine Invigorator 
and Insect Destroyer.” Samples to test will be for- 
warded to any part of the United States, and perfect 
satiafaction guaranteed. Good Agents are wanted in 
every County in the United States. Address 

J. AHEARN, 63 Second St., Baltimore, Md. 


THE LANGHAM HOTEL, London. 
JAMES M. SANDERSON, Manager, 
formerly of New York. 





D, APPLETON & C0O., 
PUBLISHERS, 
90, 92, & 94 Grand St., N.¥., 


Commence, on the 27th of March, the publi- 
cation of 


Appletons’ Journal, 


A WEEKLY PAPER, 


DEVOTED TO 


Literature, Science, and Art. 





APPLETONS’ JOURNAL will be devoted to pop- 
ular current Literature, an organ of advanced opin- 
ion with respect to all the great interests of society, 
of popular Science in its best sense, and of Art. 


The department of Literature will embrace: 

Fiction, in the form of both Serial Novels and Short 
Stories ; 

Essays upon Literary and Social Topics; 

Sketches of Travel and Adventure; . 

Discussions upon Art, Books, and kindred themes; 

Papers upon all the various subjects that pertain to 
the pursuits and recreations of the people, whether 
of town or country; and 

Poems by our foremost poets. 


A distinctive feature will be a fuller treatment of 
Science than is prevalent in popular journals. In this 
branch the Publishers have secured the services of 
the ablest and most authoritative thinkers, men who 
combine large and accurate knowledge with the pow- 
er of clear and impressive statement. 

Education, in its various aspects, personal and 
public, at home, in the school, and in the college, in 
its principles as a science, and in its practice as an 
art, will receive the full consideration to which it is 
undeniably entitled. 

Tilustrations will form an important feature in the 
plan of the Jovenat. Each number will be accom- 
panied by either an 


Illustrated Supplement on some popular theme, 
A Steel Engraving in the best style of the Art, 


or 


A large Cartoon engraved on wood. 


Novelty, freshness, and continual change will be 
aimed at in this department. The Illustrations will 
usually be valuable as works of art; those on steel, 
and the Cartoons, consisting of views of American 
scenery, by our most distinguished painters, and il- 
lustrations of character and life, by our foremost 
draughtsmen. They will be printed with extra care on 
separate sheets, and may be either bound in the vol- 
ume at the close of the year, or framed to hang upon 
the wall. 

AppLetons’ JOURNAL Will aim to be vigorous, earn- 
est, and capable; valuable as an organ of thought, 
and pleasing to all the members of the household on 
account of its varied, sound, and entertaining litera- 
ture. , 

Arrangements have been made to secure original 
contributions from distinguished writers, both of Eu- 
rope and America. 


In the first number will be commenced 
THE NEW STORY, 


BY THE GREAT FRENCH WRITER, 


VICTOR HUGO, 


UNDER THE GENERAL TITLE OF 


“THE MAN WHO LAUGHS,” 


Part I.—THE SEA AND THE NIGHT, 
Part Il.—BY THE KING'S COMMAND, 


For which the French publishers paid the distin- 
guished Author 300,000 francs. 

This novel has been in the author’s workshop for 
twenty years, the idea of it having arisen in his mind 
contemporaneously with that of ‘‘Les Miserables.” 
M. Hugo here tries his powers in a new field, that of 
English history and English character, of which he 
has been a student and observer during his Jersey 
exile. 


Price 10 Cents per Number, or 
$4 00 per Annum, in advance. 


For sale by all Newsmen. 


Terms for Clubs may be obtained of the Publish- 
ers. Specimen copies sent gratis upon application. 





The postage within the United States, for the 
Journal, is 20 cents a year, payable yearly, semi- 
yearly, or quarterly, in advance, at the office where 
received. Subscriptions from Canada must be ac- 
companied with 20 cents additional, to prepay the 
United States postage. 

In remitting by mail, a post-office order or draft, 
payable to the order of D. Arrieton & Co., is pref- 
erable to bank notes; as, if lost, the order or draft 
can be recovered without loss to the sender. In or- 
dering the Jovrwat, the name should be clearly 





given, with the post-office, county, and State in full. 





| 


THOMAS R. AGNEW, 


ESTABLISHED 1836, 


260 Greenwich St., corner Murray, 
New York, 
IS OFFERING CHEAP, 


FOR CASH: 


COFFEES.—Green, Roasted, and Ground; all grades 
to suit the palate and the et of the million; 15c., 
20c., 25c., Bc., 35c., 40c.; Mocha, 50c. 

TEAS.—Every body should know who they buy teas 
of, as all who sell watches are not watch: ers. Mr. 

ew spent three years in China, and knows exact! 
what teas are, and does not deal in of 
any kind; consequently — pound of tea sold is 
warranted as represented, or the money returned. 

MOLASSES.—Mr. Agnew has his agent in New Or- 
leans, an expert in the business, who ships him the 
choicest of the crop. 


RICE.—Mr. Agnew has a house in South Carolina, 
who ship him the best head rice in market. 

FLOUR is received direct from the mills. Genesee, 
Indiana, and St. Louis, best brands in market, from 
$7 to $16 per barrel. 

GROCERIES.—Every thing desired in families, ho- 
tels, restaurants, boarding-houses, steamships and sail- 
ing vessels is sold by Mr. Agnew, who is a live man, 
working 16, 18, and 20 hours every day for the last quar- 
ter ofa century. He is a steam-coach compared with 
the old fossi!sted rs, who have been brought up 
in a soap-fat barrel, or as lackeys for others, and now 
begin to flap their wings when gray-headed. In a 
word, Agnew is as far ahead of the trade as Dexter is 
of the cart-horse when trotting. He is the man for 
the people—quick as lightning and punctual as time. 








FOR 8x10 OVAL ROSEWOOD FRAMES. 


AAT eg Gaus" Snob Prvlits, 


These Engravings sell readily any where, and pay 
at least 100 per cent. profit. Now is the time to com- 
mence. Send for Circular, which has full particulars 


and Prices to Agents. Address 
MOORE & CO., 111 Nassau St., N.Y. 


Early Rose Potato. 


NE lb. EARLY ROSE LO ™ 
t b il tpaid, $1 00. 
s EARLY ROSE S ig 
a 





4 Ibs. EAR » sent 

y mai], postpaid, $3 00. Best 
Spring eat in the world: the 
earliest and most productive Corn; 
wonderful yielding Oats— white 
and black—weighing 45 pounds to 
the bushel; Spring Barley; Grass 
Seeds; Fowls; Eggs; Hogs; the great Feed Cutter. 
Send for the EXPERIMENTAL ARM JOURNAL 
—most valuable Magazine issued in this country—only 
$1 50 per year. Subscribe, if you want to make your 
Farm pay. Address 

GEO. A. DEITZ, Cuamsensscne, Pa. 

95 CENTS, — Send it for a Package of those 

2) MAGIC PHOTOGRAPHS. Library of Love, 
4 vols., for 50 cts. Planchette, the Great Mystery, 
$1 00. W. C. WEMYSS, 3 Astor Place, N. Y. 


Harper's PeRIebIcALs. 


TERMS FOR 1869. 


Harper's Macazing, One Year...... $4 00 
Harper's Weekty, One Year...... 4 00 
Harper's Bazar, One Year...... 4 00 


Harper's Macazine, Harper's Weexcy, and Harper's 
Bazak, to one address, for one year, $10 00; or any 
two for $7 00. 

An Extra Copy of either the Magazine, WEEKLY, or 
Bazar will be supplied gratis for every; Club of Five 
Sussorrers at $4 00 each, in one remittance; or, Six 
Copies for $20 00, without extra copy. 

The Postage within the United States is for the 
Maeazrne 24 cents a year, for the Werxty or Bazar 
20 cents a year, payable yearly, semi-yearly, or quar- 
terly, at the office where received. Subscriptions from 
the Dominion of Canada must be accompanied with 
“4 cents additional for the Maeazuye, or 20 cents for 
the Weex.y or Bazar, to prepay the United States 











tage. 
Ppainertbers to the Magazine, Wrexty, or Bazar 
will find on each wrapper the Number with which 
their subscription expires. Each periodical is stopped 
when the term of subscription closes. I.is not neces- 
to Fine notice of discontinuance. 

“The ‘olumes of the Magazine commence with the 
Numbers for June and December of each year. Sub- 
scriptions may commence with any Number. When 
no time is specified, it will be understood that the 
subscriber wishes to begin with the first Number of 
the current Volume, and back Numbers will be sent 
accordingly. 

The Volumes of the Wrex:y commence with the 
year. When notime is specified, it will be understood 
that the subscriber wishes to commence with the Num- 
ber next after the receipt of his order. 

In remitting by mail, a Post-Office Order or Draft 
payable to the order of Harrer & Broruenrs is prefer- 
Pole to Bank Notes, since, should the Order or Draft 
be lost or stolen, it can be renewed without loss to 
the sender. 

In ordering the Macaztvz, the Werxty, or the 
Bazar, the name and address should be clearly writ- 
ten. When the direction is to be changed, both the 
old and the new one must be given. 


Terms ror Apvertistne tn Harper's Perropica.s. 


if 's Magazine.— Whole Page, $250; Half Page, 
$125 ; Quarter Page, $70—each insertion; or, for a less 
space, $1 50 per Line, each insertion. 


Hi "s Weekly.—Inside Pages, $1 50 per Linc; 
Outside Page, $2 00 per Line—each insertion. 

Harper's Bazar.—$1 per Line; Cuts and Display, 
$1 25 per Line—each insertion. 





Address HARPER & BROTHERS, New York. 
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ESTABLISHED 1561. 


THE 


GREAT AMERICAN 
TEA COMPANY 


RECEIVE THEIR TEAS BY THE CARGO FROM 
THE BEST TEA DISTRICTS OF 
CHINA AND JAPAN, 
and sell them in quantities to suit customers 
AT CARGO PRICES. 


The Company have selected the following kinds 
from their stock, which they recommend to meet the 
wants of clubs. They are sold at cargo prices, the 
same as the Company sel] them in New York, as the 
list of prices will show. 


PRICE LIST OF TEAS. 


Oorone (black), T0c., 80c., 90c.; best, $1 per tb. 
Mxep (green and black), 70c., 80c., 90c.; best, $1 
r Ib. 
eo Breaxrast (black), 80c., 90c., $1, $1 10; 
best, $1 20 per Ib. 
Iuprutat (green), 80c., 90c., $1, $1 10; best, $125 per 


Youne Hyson (green), 80c., 90c., $1, $1 10; best, 
$1 25 per tb. 

Unoororep Japan, 90c., $1, $110; best, $1 25 per tb. 

Gunrownver (green), $1 25; best, $1 50 per Ib. 


COFFEES ROASTED AND GROUND 
DAILY. 
Ground Coffee, 20 cents, 25 cents, 30 cents, 35 cents; 
best, 40 cents per pound. 

Hotels, saloons, boarding-honse keepers, and Fam- 
ilies who use large quantities of Coffee, can economize 
in that article by using our 

Frenon Breaxrast AnD Dinneg Corres, 
which we sell at the low price of 30 cents per pound, 
and warrant to give perfect satisfaction. 

Roastep (unground), 30c., 35c.; best, 40c. per Ib. 

Green (unroasted), 25c., 80c., 88c.; best, 35c. per Ib. 


CLUB ORDER. 
Porrsmoutn, Miocu., August 26, 1868, 
To the Great Amertoan Tra Company, 
31 and 33 Vesey Street, New York. 

Gents: The people here will not let me alone. They 
say I have learned the road, and that I have got to 
send another order for them. So here you have it, in 
the shape of my seventh order since the 6th of May 
last, making five hundred and forty-four dollars and 
sixty-four cents I have sent you since that date. 

Hoping this will be as good " ae a I 

oun W. 
















remain Yours, &c., AWKLNS. 
10 tbs. Uncol’d Japan, Mrs. Kempton.. .at $1 00..$10 00 
5 ** Imperial....... = ” + .at 125.. 625 

8 “ Young Hyson..A.L.Cummings, at 125.. 375 

2 “ Imperial....... Elias Stephens..at 125.. 250 

4 “ Coffee..... .J.L.Chapman..at 40.. 160 

2 “ Gunpowder....O. A.Wattrous..at 150.. 300 

GP: FE . veces 125.. 500 

4 “ Young Hyson..J. 125.. 500 

GS * Coffee... ....00- a 80.. 150 

6 “ Gunpowder ....John Stephens..at 150.. 900 

4 “ Young Hyson..Wm. H. Doraty..at 125.. 500 

7:> ae do. ..H. Malone...... at 125.. 125 

s* dé. do. ..N. Newcomb....at 125.. 250 

4“ do. do. ..Noah Campbell.at 125.. 500 

8 “ Gunpowder ....Judge Miller....at 150.. 450 

4° do. -..-A.Gale.........at 150.. 600 

2 “ Imperial...... »  ~ — eee at 125.. 250 

$74 35 





Parties sending Club or other orders for less than 
Thirty Dollars had better send a Post-office Draft or 
Money with their orders, to save the expense of col- 
lections by express ; but larger orders we will forward 
by express, to “‘ collect on delivery.” 

Hereafter we will send a complimentary package 
to the party getting up the Club. Our profits are 
small, but we will be as liberal as we can afford. We 
send no complimentary packages for clubs of less 
than Thirty Dollars. 

Parties getting their Teas from us may confidently 
rely upon getting them pure and fresh,as they come di- 
rect from the Custom-House stores to our warehouses. 

We warrant all the goods we sell to give entire sat- 
isfaction. If they are not satisfactory they can be re- 
turned at our expense within 30 days, and have the 
money refanded. 


N.B. — Inhabitants of villages and towns where a 
large number reside, by clubbing together, can 
reduce the cost of their Teas and Coffees about 
one third (besides the Express charges) by 
sending directly to 


‘THE GREAT AMERICAN TEA COMPANY.” 


CAUTION.—As some concerns, in this city and oth- 
er ree imitate our name and style of advertising 
and doing business, it is important that our friends 
should be very careful to write our address in full, and 
also to put on the number of our Post-Office Box, as 
eogeets in this advertisement. This will prevent their 
orders from getting into the hands of bogus imitators. 


POST-OFFICE Orders and Drafts make payable 
to the Order of 


“THE GREAT AMERICAN TEA COMPANY.” 
Direct Letters and Orders as below (no more, no 


ess) : 
x GREAT AMERICAN TEA COMPANY, 
Nos. 31 and 33 Vesey Street, 
Post-Office Box 5643, New York City. 


ALPES 
SEWING 
MA CrRII NE 


The Embodiment of Practical Utility 
and Extreme Simplicity. Patented. 
A most wonderful and elegantly-constructed novelty, 

Noiseless in operation; sews with double or single 

thread, makes the Duplex Stitch with extraordinary 

rapidity. 
r Stitches beautiful and firm ; a perfect machive."— 

New York Tribune. 

“ For the Dressmaker it is invaluable ; for the House- 
hold it supplies a vacant place.”—Godey’s Lady's Book. 
“It uses a common needle, sews very rapidly, and is 
> aay, understood that a child can use it."—J, Y. 
pendent. 
* Beautiful as a flower.” —Leslie’s Gazette of Fashions. 
All persons who buy or offer for sale imitations of 
this genuine Machine, will be prosecuted for infringe- 
ment on the patents. Single Machines sent to any part 
of the country per Express, packed in a box with print- 

ed instructions, on receipt of price, $10, or C. O. D. 

Agents wanted every where. Circular containing Lib- 

eral Inducements sent free. Address all orders to 

APEX SEWING MACHINE CO., 
208 Broadway, New York. 


VINS' PATENT HAIR-CRIMPERS.—Every lady 
should have them. For sale at Mt tag Stores. 
Made only by E. Ivuxs, 1301 Marshall St., Philadelphia, 





















| tension, and the spirits to improve. 
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The Celebrated Imitation Gold 


$15, 


HUNTING WATCHES, 


$20, 


THE COLLINS OROIDE WATCH FACTORY. 


SPECIAL NOTICE. 

Our superior Oroide Watch- 
es having recently been im- 
itated, and worthless Watches 
sold in New York, Boston, 
Chicago, and other cities, rep- 
resented as our Waiches, we 
hereby caution the public 
against them, and give notice 
that we are in no way respon- 
sible for these bogus concerns, 
and a oe purchasing di- 
rect] m us can secure a 

en) Watch of our manu- 
acture. We have recently 

reatly improved our Oroide 
fh appearance and durability; 
and, to protect the public from 
imposition hereafter, we have 
named it the 

“COLLINS METAL,” 





CASES 


COLLINS 
METAL 


(IMPROVED OROIDE). 


and we give notice that any one making use of this name will be prosecuted to the extent of the law. 
This metal has all the brilliancy and durability of Gold ; can not be distinguished from it by the best judges ; 


retains its color till worn out, and is 


ual to gold excepting in intrinsic value. 


All our Geutlemen's Watches 


are Full-Jeweled Patent Levers; those for Ladies an improved Escapement, better than a Lever for a smal! 


Watch ; all in Hunting-Cases, and fully guaranteed by special certificate. 
arance, and for time, to a Gold one costing $150. 
and are fully equal to a Gold Watch costing $200. Chains of every style, from $2 to $6, 


ness, style of finish, general ap 
tine finish 
JEW. 


The $15 Watches are equal in neat- 
Those for $20 are of extra 


ELRY.—We are manufacturing all kinds of Jewelry of the Collins Metal—Pins, Earrings, Sleeve-But 


tons, Lockets, Studs, Finger-Rings, 


racelets, Pencils, Charms, Odd Fellow and Masonic Pins, &c., all of tc 


latest and most elegant styles, and fully equal to gold in appearance and wear. 
UBS :—Where Six Watches are ordered at one time, we will send one extra Watch free of charge. 


We positively employ no agents (who would require a commission), as we can not possibly manufacture the 


watches for less than our published prices. 
pene. Parties in New 


ne Collins Watches can only be had at our office in New York City. 


Our regular customers, therefore, have the benefit of our lowest 
ork or elsewhere representing themselves as our agents are swindles. The genu- 


Customers are requested not to send 


money in letters, as we will send goods to any part of the United States to be oe for when taken from the 


express office. 
and state. 


Customers must pay all express Charges. 2 
Customers in the city will remember that our only Ofice is 


In ordering, write pla_nly the name, town, county, 


Nos. 37 and 39 Nassau Street, Opposite the Post-Office (Up Stairs), New York. 


C. E. COLLINS & CO. 





The True Medical Doctrine. 


Nature, when struggling with disease, indicates un- 
mistakably the kind of assistance she requires. In 
cases of nervous weakness and general debility, the 
feeble pulse, the lack-lustre eye, the attenuated frame, 
the flaccid muscles, the melancholy visage, inform us 
as plainly as if each organ had a tongue, that a medi- 
cated stimulant is needed, It does not require the aid 
of a medical education to understand this dumb ap- 
peal for new vigor, from an exhausted system. Ev- 
ery reader of these lines can comprehend it just as 
well as the graduate of a physicians’ college. Let not 
this demand of enfeebled nature be neglected. Re- 
spond to it promptly by commencing a course of 


Hostetter’s Stomach Bitters, 

a preparation uniting, in their highest excellence, the 
properties of @ STIMULANT, aN INVIGORANT, and an AL- 
TEeRative. Before three days have elapsed, from the 
taking of the first dose, a marked beneficial change 
will be manifest in the bodily and mental condition 
of the patient. The pulse will be stronger and more 
regular, the eye will begin to lose its dull expression, 
the muscular and nervous systems to recover their 
Persevere, and a 
complete revivification of the depressed animal and 
mental powers is certain. In cases of dyspepsia and 
bilionsness, the same salutary results will be obtained. 
The appetite will revive, the sailowness of the skin 
disappear, and a)] the distressing symptoms which ac- 
company disorders of the stomach and liver will rap- 
idly subside. The sudden changes of Spring often 
intensify these complaints by checking the perspira- 
tory action, by which so much morbid matter is evap- 
orated through the pores of the body, and therefore 
the BITTERS are especially useful to the dyspeptic 
and bilious at this season. 


Sabbath-School Superintendents 
Should send 35 cents for a specimen copy of the latest 
and best Music Book for Sabbath-Schools, by J. P. 
Wenster, entitled the 

SIGNET RING. 
A choice collection (160 pages) of the most beautiful 
Hymns and Tunes, arranged as solos, duets, trios, and 
choruses, all but six of which were composed express- 
ly for this work. Published by LYON & HEALY, 
Clark and Washington Streets, Chicago. 








No excuse now for Papers and Magazines lying about 
loose all the year. 

CONANT’S IMPROVED 
PERIODICAL COVERS, 

for Harrer’s Weex ty or Bazar, sent by mail for $1 25, 

They bind the numbers firmly every week. 

Address R. CONANT, 39 Nassau St., N. Y. 
—"“ A good thing.”"—New York Tribune.—— 
Macazine Size, 50 Cents. Suxet-Mvsic Size, $1 00. 





$10 A DAY to agents selling Sirvers’ Parent 
€ Ex.astio Brooms. Horace Greeley says: “I pre- 
dict its success.” CLEGG & CO., 38 Cortlandt St., N.Y. 





PUTT HTT TIT Ts 


To tae Worxre Crass:—I am now prepared to 
furnish all classes with constant employment at their 
homes, the whole of the time, or for the spare mo- 
ments. Business new, light, and profitable. Fifty 
cents to $5 per evening is easily earned by persons of 
either sex, and the boys and girls earn nearly as much 
as men. Great inducements are offered those who 
will devote their whole time to the business; and, 
that every person who sees this notice may send me 
their address and test the business for themselves, I 
make the following unparalleled offer: To all who 
are not well satistied with the business, I will send $1 
to pay for the trouble of writing me. Fall particulats, 
directions, etc., sent free. Sample sent by mail for 10 
cents. Address E.C. ALLEN, Augusta, Me. 


~ ARCHITECTURAL DEPARTMENT OF THE 
Novelty Iron Works, 


Nos. 77 and 83 Liberty Street, 
Cor. Broadway, New York. 


Plain and Ornamental Iron Work of all kinds 
for Buildings. 


NEW Sabbath-School Book Just Published : 


“THE MORNING STARS.” 
A Collection of Religious Songs for Sabbath-Schools 
and Home Circles. 

Arranged from the Folk Songs of Germany, a rich 
mine of sweet and simple melodies hitherto but little 
worked. Care has been taken in the selection and 
adaptation of the words, that they might faithfully 
reflect the sentiment of the music. Great pains has 
been taken to put the music into proper keys for chil- 
dren’s usage. Price, in Boards, 35 cts.; Paper, 30 cts. 
Sent postpaid. 

DITSON & CO., 277 Washington St., Boston; 
CHAS. H. DITSON & CO., 711 Broadway, New York. 





A GREAT OFFER. 


HORACE WATERS, No. 481 Broapway, N. Y., 
will dispose of 
100 PIANOS, MELODEONS, ayn ORGANS, 
of six first-class makers, at extremely low prices for 
cash, or will take from $5 to $20 monthly until paid; 
the same to let, and rent money applied if purchased. 


RESH GARDEN and FLOWER SEEDS, prepaid 

by mail, For 10 tts. per oz., the best sorts Aspara- 
rus, Beet, Carrot, Parsnip, Radish, Spinach, & Turnip. 
For 15 and 25 cts. per oz., the best Cabbage, Celery, 
Chicory, Cucumber, Lettuce, Melon, Salsify, Squash, 
and Tomato. For 40 cts., Onion and Peppers. The 
above also in 5 ct. papers. 25 sorts Garden and Flow- 
er Seeds, $1. Catalogues gratis. Early Rose Potato 
75 cts. per lb.: $3 for 5 lbs. Seeds on Commission. 
Agents wanted. B. M. WATSON, Plymouth, Mass, 











GENTS can make from $10 to $20 per day by 

selling the following articles: The Magnetic Pock- 
et Time-keeper and Compass, price $1; Universal 
Needle Threader, 30 cts.; Wilson's Prepared Solder, 
25 cts.; Fountain Pen, 15 cts.; Indelible Pencil, 50 cts. ; 
Pocket Repeating Match, $1; Mixed Photographs, $5 
per 100. Full particulars sent on receipt of red stamp. 
Address WALTER HOLT, 102 Nassau &1., N. Y. 


$3000 Salary. { U.8. PIANO CO., N.Y. 








GENUINE OROIDE GOLD WATCH CO. 


FACTORY, 
GENEVA, 
Switzerland. 





ONLY OFFICE IN THE 
UNITED STATES, 
No. 78 


NASSAU ST., 
NEW YORK. 


TRADE-MARK, OOPYRIGHTRD, 


Ladies’ and Gentlemen’s Fine Swiss Movements..... 


“ o “ 


Gentlemen's Fac-Simile Waltham Patent Levers ..... 


“ “ 


GENUINE WALTHAM PATENT LEVERS...... 


$15 00. \ 
Patent Levers ........ 2000. 
20 OO. 
Ditto, Chronometer Balance... 25 00. 7 
30 00. | 
° Ditto, Chronometer Balance... 35 00 


All of our Watches are Hunting Cases—Plain, Engine-Turned, and Elaborately Engraved. 


Warranted 


Perfect Time-keepers, and to retain the color of 18-carat Gold, representing Fine Gold Watches worth from 
&150 00 to $300 00. Ladies’ and Gentlemen's Chains, Latest Styles, $5, $6, $7, and $10 each. Sent by Express, 


c.0.D. 
paying, on receipt of express charges both ways. 


Customers must pay all express charges, and allowed to examine what they order, previous to 


JOHN FOGGAN, Pres’t Oroide Gold Watch Co., No, 78 NASSAU ST, N.Y, 











NASBY’S PAPER. 


es 


THE TOLEDO BLADE. 


A large quarto sheet, containing fifty-six columns 
filled with News from all parts of the World. Choice 
original and selected Tales, Sketches, Poetry, Wit and 
Humor, a Commercial Department, a Religious De 
partment, a Children's Department, and a carefully- 
edited Agricultural Department. In short, it is our 
constant aim to make the Bian as nearly as possible 


A Perfect Family Newspaper. 


THE NASBY LETTERS! 


The rich, racy, rollicking humor of the Letters of 
“Rev. Perzoteum V. Nasny, P.M., wich ts Postmas- 
ter,"—their quaint frofiy, keen sarcasm, and cutting 
satire,—their merciless exposure of the heresies of po- 
litical demagogues or a... Parties, and, withal, their 
profound philosophy and unanswerable arguments, 
have rendered them the most popular political litera- 
ture ever published. These letters are written ex- 
pressly for the Biavs, and will be continued regularly 
in its columns, 


A New Story by Petrolcum V. Nasby 
will shortly be commenced in the Brave. 


TERMS. —Single Copies, $2 per year; Clubs of 
five, $1 75 each; Clubs of tem and over, $1 50 
each, and an Extra Copy to every person getting up 
a Club. 

PAY! PAY! PAW! —We pay liberally, in 
cash, all who assist us in extending the circulation 
of the Brave. 


AGENTS WANTED. — We want an Agent 
at every Post-Office in the United States, Send for 
our Special Circular to Agents, 

SPECIMEN COPIES sent free to any ad- 
dress. Send for a copy, and at the same time give us 
the address of a dozen or so of your friends, at as 
many different Post-Offices, to whom we will send 
copies free and postage paid, Address 

MILLER, LOCKE, & CO., 
Toledo, Ohio, 
GTRANGERS Visiting Washington 
SHOULD NOT FAI, TO CALL AT 
G. C. Henning’s Clothing Establishment, 
No. 511 SEVENTH STREET. 

The inducements are: The ingest stock in the Dis- 
trict. All goods are Custom-made, and one price only, 
in plain figures, from which no deviation is permitted. 








VELOCIPEDE WHEELS, 
MANUFACTURED BY 
Ss. N. BROWN & CO., 
Dayton, Ohio. 
They also make a prime article of Spokes and Hubs for 
light Carriage and Buggy Wheele. Send for Price-List. 





OVER’S CHARM} or, Olio-de-Flora Jockey 
Club.—A most enchanting and exquisite perfume. 
As a present it is a beauty, and as a pocket companion 
for sweethearts and lovers it has no equal. Warranted 
genuine. Try it. Sent sealed, postpald, for 50 cts., or 8 
for $1, by L. E. Reep & Co., Springfield, Mass., Box 64. 
CHICOPEE SEWING MACHINE. 
First-class, and fully licensed. Acents Wantxp. For 
terms, address CHICOPEE 8. M. CO., Boston, Mase. 


LS PKA DWIZPBXWNZK. 


THE CRYPTOGRAPR. 
With Directions. Price 30 cents, Post Free. 
ADAMS & CO., Publishers, 25 Bromfield St., Boston. 





HE TANITE EMERY WHEEL Cuts fast, does 
not glaze, gum, heat, or smeil, and is cheap. For 
circulars, address Tuz Tanire Co., Stroudsburg, Pa. 
UDSON RIVER INSTITUTE, Claverack, N. Y. 
A first-class Boarding School for both sexes. Term 
opens April 5, 1869. Rev. Avonzo Fiack, A.M., Prin. 


ved A MONTH, TO AGENTS. 49 
/ *) New aud useful articles. Address “ 
JOHN J. HOWARD & CO., Alfred, Me. 








Asan & BROTHERS, New Youx, 
Have lately Published: 


The Rev. Henry Ward Beecher. 
SERMONS BY HENRY WARD BEECHER, Ply- 
mouth Church, Brooklyn. Selected from Published 
and Unpublished Discourses, and Revised by their 
Author. In Two Volumes, 8yv. With Steel Portrait 
by Halpin. Cloth, $5 00. 


William Hepworth Dixon. 
HER MAJESTY'S TOWER. ° Historic Studies in 
the Tower of London. With Frontispiece Plan of 
the Tower. 12mo, Cloth, 60 cents. 


Thomas Boesé. 
PUBLIC EDUCATION IN THE CITY OF NEW 
YORK: its History, Condition, and Statistics, An 
Official Report to the Board of Education. Ry 
Tuomas Borst, Clerk of the Board. With Illustre- 
tions. 8vo, Cloth, $2 50. 


Miles O'Reilly. 

THE POETICAL WORKS OF CHARLES 4G. 
HALPINE (Mies O'Retty). Consisting of Odes, 
Poems, Sonnets, Epics, and Lyrical Effusions which 
have not heretofore been collected together. With 
a Biographical Sketch and Explanatory Notes. Ed- 
ited by Rongrr B. Rooszverr. Portrait on Steel. 
Crown 8vo, Cloth, $2 50 , 


F. Whymper. 
TRAVEL AND ADVENTURE IN THE TERRI- 
TORY OF ALASKA, formerly Russian America— 
now Ceded to the United States—and iv various 
other parts of the North Pacific. By Freprriox 
Wuysrer. With Map and Illustrations. Crown 8vo, 
Cloth, $2 50. 


Sir Samuel W. Baker. 
CAST UP BY THE SEA; or, The Adventures of 
Ned Grey. By Sir Saver W. Baker, M.A., F.R.G.S., 
Author of “The Albert N’'Yanza Great Basin of the 
Nile,” “‘The Nile Tributaries of Abyssinia,” &c. 
Unabridged. With Ten Illustrations by Huard. 
12mo0, Cloth, 75 cents. 


The Rev. Dr. Bellows. 


THE OLD WORLD IN ITS NEW FACE: Impres- 
sions of Europe in 1867-1868. By Henry W. Bet- 
Lows. 2vols., 12mo, Cloth, $8 50, Vol. I7, just ready. 





«May & as will send any of the above 
wor' , & any part of the United 
States, on @ the price, ad 
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PHOTOGRAPHER (with great suavity of manner). 
taken—your Features are peculiarly and consistently adapted to that style. 





sides, you will get credit for extreme Modesty in naning only one side of your face taken.” 





GORHAM MFG. CO, 


Sterling Silver Ware, 


AND 

Fine Electro-Plated Ware, 

of the following trade-marks: 

Trade-Mark hen Trade-Mark 

sit: : r. wit ) goemAM Arg H, Buctio Plate 
MANUFACTURED BY THE 


GORHAM MANUFACTURING CO., 
PROVIDENCE, R. I. 
Orders received from the Trade only, but these goods 
may be obtained from responsible dealers every where. 


er gt peeeenge WARE may be obtained 
AMS, CHANDLER, & CO., 


No. 20 JOHN STREET, New A 





—= — 
The Highest Cash Prices 
PAID FOR 
OLD NEWSPAPERS OF EVERY DESCRIPTION; 
OLD PAMPHLETS of every kind; 
OLD BLANE-BOOKS me LEDGERS that are 
writte 
and all kinds of WASTE PAPER from Bankers, 
Insurance Companies, Brokers, Patent-Medi- 
cine Depots, Printing-Offices, Bookbind- 
ers, Public and Privaie Libraries, 
Hotels, Steamboats, Railroad 
Companies, and Express 
Offices, &c. 
JOHN C, STOCKWELL, 
25 Ann street, N. Y. 


‘ELGIN WATCHES. 


CAUTION.—The public are respectfully cautioned 


against purchasing our watches, or watches puRrrort- 
une to be of our make, of parties who advertise to 
send them “C.0.D." We have no connection with 
euch houses, and do not furnish our goods to any 
house for that purpose. The excellence and good re- 
ute of the real Erein Wartones have caused several 

oreign and American Watcou Companies to make 
INFERIOR IMITATIONS With the same or similar trade- 
marks as ours. Avo ALL parties who ADVERTISE 
to send our goods “C.0.D.,”" no matter whom. To 

ret the real Earn Ww: ATCHES purchase only of dealers 
in your vicinity or elsewhere whom you know to be 
honorable 

THE NATIONAL WATCH COMPANY, 
Ever, ILurmor. 

Business Office, Nos. 159 and 161 I Lake St., Chicago, TN. 


WOODWARD'S 
NATIONAL 
ARCHITECT. 


A practical work, 
just published, con- 
taining 1000 Designs, 
Plans, and Details to 
Working Scale of 
Country, Suburban, 
and Village Houses, with specifications and estimate of 
cost. Quarto. PRICE Twelve Dollars, postpaid. 





TOG T)’ +94 Designs, $1 50, postpaid. 
WOODWARD S 0. E. Woopwanp, Architect, 
COUNTRY 191 Broadway, New York. 


Send staimp for ‘catalogue of all 
new books on Architecture. 


HOMES. 


Pottax & Son, Manuf’ rs of Meer- 
schaum goods. ‘Stores: 485 Broad- 
way, near Broome, & 27 John St.,mid- 

dle of block. Pipes and Holders cut to 
orde! r and repaired. All goods war- 
ranted genuine. Send for wholesale 
or retail circular. Letter-Box 5846, 
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“If I might propose—that is to say, I should suggest that you have a Profile picture 
A Full Face would give you the appearance of taking Aim; be- 





| BREWST ER & Co. 


(OF BROOME ST.), 


5th Ave., cor. 14th St. 


$$ 


Fine Carriages, 
in all the fashionable varieties, exc/u- 
sively of their own build, including 
THE WELL-KNOWN 
“BREWSTER WAGON,” 


of which they are se/e manufacturers. 





Having fixed prices and but one gual 
ity, orders by mail will be as favorably 
executed as if given in person. 

AGENTS FOR 
CALLOWS’ LONDON WHIPS. 
For Tandem, Four-in-Hand, Phaeton, and Wag- 
on driving ; elegant in style, and supe- 
rior to all others in quality. 
Forwarded safely by Express to al] parts of the country. 


= Correspondence invited. 7 





Waltham Watches. 
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These watches are by far the best made in this 
country, and warranted to satisfy the most exact- 
ing demand for beauty, finish, and accuracy. 


Nicht BRown(0o) Iver Qi 


Universally recognized by the Faculty as 


INCOMPARABLY SUPERIOR 


to every other kind, 
and the unequaled remedy for 
Consumption, General Debility, 
and the Wasting Diseases of Children. 

DR. DE JONGH'S GENUINE OIL is sold in 
Amentoa in Imprriat Half-Pints only, sealed with a 
blue capsule, white top, stamped with his Trade-Mark. 

So_e ConstGnegs, 
ANSAR, HARFORD & Co., 77, Strand, London. 
Sore AcorEpITEeDp heats ty AMERIOA, 
EDW’D GREEY & Co., 38, Vesey St., New York. 
Sold by all Druggists, at $1.50 per Bottle. 
gm Beware of felonious imitations. 


SAFETY. 





CHARLES PRATT’S ASTRAL OIL 


Is intended to supply ‘— Public Want for a Safe, 
Reliable Illuminating It is manufactured by us, 
and ng cy only in our Guarantee Patent Cans, ex- 
pressly for Famity Use. It has more body, and an 
equal quantity will burn longer and give more light 
than any other oil. It is 

Perfectly Pure—No Mixture nor Chemicals, 

E. N. Horsford, late Rumford Prof., Harvard Univ., 
&c., R. Ogden Doremus, M. D., Prof. Chem, &c., Belle- 
vue Hos vital, Medical College, and College of the City 
of New ork, say of the Astral Oil: 

“It is remarkably clear and free from d ble 
odor, and burns with a brilliant flame, withou offens- 
ive smell. A lamp filled with the Oil, and allowed to 
burn entirely out, does not incrust the wick. 
‘flashing point” may be fairly stated to be 125° Fah., 
and the “burning point” not below 145° Fah. The 
& adopted for securing the public against adultera- 

jon of the oil, b: putting it uP for sale in Cans of con- 
venient size for family use, and sealing the Cans, to be 
opened only yd consumer, is to be commended in 
the strongest This system, faithfully carried 
out, meets a great public want.” 
Prices of Pratt’s Astral Oil. 
Single case, 5 4 : epme Can, 5 galls. 60c. * 00 


te CAU' TION X.~ Purchaser should observe that ‘ae 
seals of the ne ages have not been tampered with. 
Full prices will lowed for packages returned in 
good order, less the transportation charges. 
Sample packages sent on receipt of price. 
tz For sale by Grocers, Druggists, and the Trade 
generally, and by the 
OIL HOUSE OF CHARLES PRATT, 
(Successor to Raynotps, Pratt, & Co.), 
Established 1770, 
Manufacturer of and Dealer in strictly Pure Oils, 
No. 108 FULTON ST., New York. 


wr SI SEND FOR CIRCULAR. 


ae. JNO. V. BURTON'S 















A POOR GIRL’S 


LETTER. New Song from Perichole........... 
Spantarp anp Captive Inpian Mar. Perichole. ne 
Prrronore Watrzes, 50c. ‘Telegram Waltz,” =. 
Nor ror Jor Galop, 20c. ‘‘On the Beach Galop,” 20c 
Ka-roozir-um (comic song), “ Danpy Pat, each 25c, 
Violin or Flute Arrangements, 5c. each. Music mailed. 


FREDERICK BLUME, 112 Broadway,N.Y. 


HE WILSON pwede SEWING 
ay me re Ci A ee 
GENTS WANTED. eonpoctored 
Tur Witson Sewrne Macure Co., Cleveland, O. 











$30, 0007 BROWN Y STONE HOUSE 
No. 3 Souru Oxrorp 8r., Brooklyn. 
Call and see it, 22x50, 100. Ww. A boven. 





DRUNKENNESS — sscten, wy Mara care 


the most helpless cases. 


" | 











GENUINE WALTHAM WATCHES, 
IN SOLID GOLD anv SILVER CASES ONLY, 
AT EXTREMELY LOW PRICES. 

Silver Hunting Watches. ........... $18 
Gold Hunting Watches, 18 carat Cases... $80 

Gold yey? Watches, Ladies’ Size..... $70 


examine the Watch ix and any 
atch that does not 4 satisfac _¥ aay be ex- 
changed or the money be refunded. 
quested to write for our Descriptive Price, which 
= lains the aaa Lm Be with af of eac 
state that larper's Weekly. 
Address in fall, 


HOWARD & CO., No. 619 Broadway, N. ¥. 


FURNITURE. 


WARREN WARD & CO., 
Nos, 75 & 77 Spring St., corner of Crosby. 


Established 1850. Wholesale and Rotel Manufac- 
turers of the latest styles of BEDROOM, PARLOR, 
DINING, and LIBRARY FURNITURE, MATTRESS 
ES, SP G BEDS, &c., &c. Suitable for City and 
Country residences: 

ALL GOODS WARRANTED AS REPRESENTED. 


$6. WATCHES. $12. 
The famous Oroide Hunting-Case Watch, hy De- 
tached Lever, Jeweled, $15 ~. The same, ine 
ores, $12. Ladies’ H. C. ee eared all silver, 
aoey, lated. with fine 15-carat el, © enameled very 
r —. $20. a Duplex H. C. Silver, long sweep 
second, dey! horses, $20. Celebrated Am. Levers, 
& $30. The, above watches warranted. A hand- 
some si Suazo oe rags -Face Watch, engine-turned 
Goods sent C. O. . Ad- 

& CO., #3 142 Fulton’ 8t., N. ¥. 

















A Blind Adherence to Old Ideas is ab- 
surd in this age of brilliant discoveries. When an in- 
valid can drink the actual counterpart of the famous 
Seltzer Water in his own chamber, wh should he dose 
himeelf with revolting cathartics? Tarrant's Seut- 
zER APrERIENT is the equivalent of that rless com- 
bination of alteretive and tonic elements, and is ad- 
mitted to have no equal in the materia medica as a 
remedy for indigestion, biliousness, rns weakness, 
constipation, and tendency of blood to the head. 

SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS. 








—~. Katpenserc & Son, Manufact'rso oi 
a, Meerschaum Pipes and Holders, with 
™ Monograms, Portraits, &c. Whole- 

sale and Retail. ge in all its 

branches. Send for D: and 
Price-List. Box 6724. drome Wall 

St., & 6 John St., & 71 Nassau St., corner John St. 

Received a Prize at the Paris * Exposition, 1867. 


£150,000,000 


Sterling. Unclaimed Money and Estates Registry, 
commencing 1600. Fee to search for any name, $2. 
Gun “ Co., Prince of W ales Road, London, England. 


PRINCE & COS. 
ORGANS 
AND MELODEONS. 





£38 OOO, now muse. 


BUFFALO.N Y. CHICAGO. ILL 


HARPER & BROTHERS, New Yorks, 
Have just Published: 


Countess Guiccioli. 
MY RECOLLECTIONS OF LORD BYRON; and 
Those of Eye-Witnesses of his Life. By the Count- 
Ess Guicor10Lt. Translated by Hubert ee 
ham. With Portrait. 19mo, Cloth, $1 


Anthony Trollope. 

, THE IRISH MEMBER. A 
wy Trottorg, Author of ‘‘He 

Knew He was i ae ” * Orle Farm,” “Small House 

at Allington, ”" “Can You Forgive Her?” “Doctor 

&c. Iilustrated by lais. 8vo, Paper, 

$1 25; Cloth, $1 75. 

HE KNEW HE WAS RIGHT. Beautifally [lus- 

trated. Part I. 8vo, Paper, 30 cents. 


Charles Reade. 
GRIFFITH GAUNT; or, JEALOUSY. By Cuas. 
Reape, Author of “Hard C Cash,” ‘‘ Never too -_ 
to Mend,” ‘‘Love Me Little, Love Me Long,” 
Fully Illustrated. 8vo, Paper, 25 cents. 


HARD CASH. A Matter-of-Fact Romance. By 
Cnartes Reaps, Author of “ Love me Little, Love 
me Long,” ** Never too Late to Mend,” &c. With 
Tilust: ions. New Edition. 8vo, Paper, 35 cents. 


J. D. Baldwin. 
PRE-HISTORIC NATIONS ; or, Inguiries concern- 
ing some of the Great oe Tes and Civilizations of 
Antiquity, and their Probable Relation to a still Old- 
er Civilization of the Ethiopians or Cushites of Ara- 
bia. By Joun D. Baupwiy, Member of the Ameri- 
can Oriental Society. 12mo, Cloth, $1 75. 


ez” Harrre & Broruers will send any of the abore 
works by mail, Vey tseh eg to any part of the Unite 
States, on receipt of the price 














MARVIN & CO.’s 


CHROME 


IRON 


SAFPES 
ARE THE BEST IN THE WORLD. 
265 Broadway, N. Y. 








